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THE WHOLE CONTENTION 

' (1619). 

PART I. 



THE FIRST PART OF THE CONTENTION OF THE TWO 

FAMOUS HOUSES OF YORK AND LANCASTER, , WITH THE 

DEATH OF THE GOOD DUKE HUMFREY. 

THE THIRD QUARTO, 

1 6 19. 

(Qi HAVING BEEN REVIZED BY JHAKSPERE, MARLOWE, AND GREENE 
INTO "THE SECOND PART OF HENRY THE SIXT.") ' 



A FACSIMILE, BY PHOTOLITHOGRAPHY 

(from the BRITISH MUSEUM COPY, C. 34, k. 38), 
BY 

CHARLES PRAETORIUS. 

WITH FOREWORDS BY 

FREDERICK J. FURNIVALL, 

, M.A. TRIN. HALL, CAMBRIDGE; lltfN. DR. PHIL. BERLIN. 



LONDON : 

Produced by C. PRAETORIUS, 14 Clareville Grove, 

Hereford Square, S.W. 

1886. 

© 



§ I- 
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§3- 
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§5- 
§6. 

§7- 



CONTENTS OR FOREWORDS. 

Why Quarto 3 appears before Quarto I ; and in Two Parts, tho' the 
Origiiial is ill one 

Why this Facsimile is sr4e-markt where it differs from 2 Henry VI, 
as well as from The Contention, Qi, 1594 

The four main alterations from Ql, in Q3, compared with the text 
, of the First Folio - 

The smaller changes from Ql, in Q3, compared with the text of 
Folio I 

None of the changes in Q3 were made by Shalcspere himself 

The shares of Greene and Marlowe in The Contention, Ql, 1594 ... 
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40 shahs: 

ISSUED UNDER THE SSOPBl 



^trHpaIcsimiles, 



,OF PR/F. J. FUENIVALL. 



I. Those by W. Griggs. 



No. 

1. Hamlet. 1603, 
8. Hamlet. 1604. 

3. Jffidsummer Kight's Sream. 1630. (Fisher.) 

4. Midsummer Nighfs Dream. 1600. (Koberts.) 

5. Iiovea Labor's Lost. 1S98.- 

6. Merrv Wives. 1608. 

7. Merchant of Venice. 1600, fRoberts.) 

8. Henry IV. lat Part. 1588, 



No. 
9. Henry IV, 2nd Pait 1600. 

10, I assionate Pilgrim. 1599, 

11, Richard m, 1597, 

12, Venus and Adonis, 1593, 

13, Troilus and Cressida, 1609, {pnntinff.) 

14, Much Ado About ISTothing, 16uO, (/oto- 

graft.) . 

15, Taming of a Shrew, 1594, {Tiot yet done. ) 



2. Those by C. Praetorius. 
16. Richard TL 1597, Duke of Sevonshire's 



copy, (fotograft.) 

17, Merchant of Venice, 1600, {I, R, for 

Heyes.) (fotograft.) 

18, Richard n, 15d7, it Huth, (fotograft.) 

19, Richard It. 1608, Brit. Mus, (fotograft.) 

20, Richard n, 1634, (fotagraft.) 
tl, Pericles. 1809, fti, 

22, Pericles. 1609, Q2, 

83. The Whole Contention, 1619, Part I. (for 

2 Henry VI,). 

84. The Whole Contantion. 1619, Part II. (for 

3 Henry VI.). 

25, Bomeo and Jliliet, 1597, 

26, Romeo and Juliet, 1599, 



HeniyV. 1600. (printing.) 
Henry V. 1608. (printing.) 
Titus Andronicus. 1600. 
Sonnets and Lover's Complaint. 1609. 
Othello. 1682. 
OtheUo, 1630. 

King Lear. 1608, Qi, (N. Butter, PideBuU.) 
King Lear, 1608, Q2, (N. Butter.) 
Lucrece, 1594, 

Romeo and Juliet, Undated, (fotograft.) 
Contention, 1594. (nat yet done.) 
True Tragedy, 1595. (not yet dom.) 
The Famous Victories. 1598, (not yet dmie.) 
The Troublesome Raigne, 1591, (For 
King John : nof.yet done ) 



[Shaksperc-Quarto Facsimiles, No. 23.] 



FOREWORDS TO "THE WHOLE CONTENTION," 

1619. 

§ I. The reason for the appearance of this Third Quarto, The 
Whole Contention, 1619, before the first Quartos of The Contention 
1594, and The Tme Tragedy 1595, is, that the unique originals of 
the first Quartos are in the Bodleian, while Mr Praetorius works 
in the British Museum (where a copy of Q3 is), and the Bodleian 
authorities refuzed to send their Quartos to be fotograft in the 
Museum. Next month, however, either Mr Praetorius or his partner 
will go up to Oxford, and fotograf the 1594 Contention, and the 1595 
True Tragedy, ' in situ ' ; and their Facsimiles will come to our 
Subscribers in due course. 

'The Whole Contention' is, as its -name ifrdicates, in one 
volume, yet its Facsimile appears in two Parts. The reason is, 
that Mr Quaritch didn't like to double the price of one volume of 
the Series, while, on the other hand Mr Praetorius couldn't afford 
to give two Parts or volumes as one. To any Subscriber who looks 
at the necessary'c^ost of the production of these Facsimiles, it rnust 
be plain, that, tho'- we Editors, all work for nothing, 3^. 'k volume 
can hardly do more than^ cover the expense of fotografing, litho- 
grafing, number-writing," correcting and printing the text, and pay- 
ing the Printer's bill for the Forewords or Introduction. As Mr 
Quaritch pays for the 500 copies of every volume on their delivery, 
and takes his chance of the Series being completed, and the books 
then selling in sets, he having to incur fresh cost to supply the 
numbers short, through Mr Griggs's fire, no one can deny tliat he 
is entitled to such profit on the venture as he may be able to get. 
The production of the Quartos has turnd solely on his wilHngness 
to advance their cost, on delivery. And when any student con- 
trasts the present Series with the hand-made ones by Mr Ashbee, 
sold by Halliwell at Five Guineas a-pieee, — ■•wtthoat any helpful 
Forewords, side-numbers, and marks of differences from the Folio 
&c. — he can estimate what he owes to Mr Quaritch, Mr Griggs, 
Mr Praetorius, and the volunteer Editors, to whom is due the 
existence of this Series, this great boon to the real student of 
Shakspere's text. 

§ 2. Had the First Quartos of the Contention and True Tragedy 
been facsimiled first, the side:inarks to this Whole Contention of 
1619 would have noted only'its differences from the First Quartos. 
But as Q3 was to come out first,— in October last, as I thought, 
when I mafkt it in August at Castletdn village, on the edge of the 



iv § 2. THE MARKINGS OP THIS Q3. § 3. ITS MAIN CHANGES FROM QI. 



North-Riding moors, 15 miles West of Whitby, — I rezolvd to take 
the further trouble of marking Q3 by the Folio — or rather, the 
Globe Shakspere — as well as by Qi.^ Accordingly the marks on 
the outer edges of the pages^ show when Q3 differs from the Globe 
text (that is, the Folio with a few changes), while the few marks on 
the inner edges show where Q3 differs from Qi. '§' marks lines 
special to Q3 ; a dot '. ' lines partly alterd from Qi. 

§ 3. The main changes which Q3 makes in the text of Qi, 
showing that some Editor or Reviser workt at it, are four in num- 
ber, which I arrange here, beside the further revision in the First 
Folio, as I did in The New Shakspere Society's Transactions, 1875-6, 
p. 285-8. The words in which both Q3 and Fi differ from Qi are 
printed in italics. The differences special to Q3 are in clarendon; 
those special to Fi are in small capitals: 

I. 



I Cont. 1594, 1600, I. ii. 

This night when I was 
laid in bed, I dreampt 
that 

This my staffe, mine Oiifice 
badge in Court, 

Was broke in two, and on 
the ends were plac'd 



Tlie heads of the Cardi- 
nal! of Winchester, 

And William de la Poule 
first duke of Suffolke. 



1619. Coiit. I. ii. 

(p. 8 below) 

This night when I was 

laid in bed, I dreamt 

That this my staffe, mine 
Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in Hvaine, by 

whom J cannot gesse ; 
But as I tldnke by the 

Cardinall. What it ' 

bodea 
God kttowes ; and on the 

ends were plac'd 
The heads of Edmund 

Duke of Somerset, 



1623. 



2 Hen. VI, 
25—30. 



Methought this staff, 

mine office -badge in 

court, 
Was broke in tmuain ; by 

whom I HAVE FORGOT, 
But, as I thihk, IT WAS 

by the cardinal, 



And William de la Pole, 
first duke of Suffolke. 



And on the pieces of 

THE BROKEN WAND 
Were plac'd the heads of 
Edmund duke of Somer- 
set, 
And William de la Poole, 

first duke of Suffolk, 
This was my dream : 
what it DOTH bode, God 
knows. 

Who is responsible for the italic and clarendon parts of the 16 19 
edition? who for the small-capitals part of the 1623? 

II. 

Again, in Act I, scene ii, Qi, I5g4.has these two lines : 
But ere it be long, lie go before them all, 
Despight of all that seeke to crosse me thus, 

I ^ I forgot to write the Scene- and line-nos. of the Qo. on the inner edge, and 
afterwards thought it not fair to the lithografer to make him put them in from a 
corrected proof. 

'' A star * marks the lines not in Fi, 'f those alterd in Fi. ■<:' marks 
an omission in Q3 as compared with Fl. 



§ 3. THE 2ND AND 3ED MAIN CHANGES EBOM QI. V 

In the Quarto of 1619 and the Folio of 1623, are instead, 

1619. Contention, Act I. sc. ii. 1. 61-7 1623. 2 Henry VI, Act I. sc. ii. 

(p. 9 below). 1. 61-7. 

lie oome after you, for / cannot go Follow I must: I cannot %o\se.i<yct, 

before, 

As long as Gloster beares this base and While Gloster bears this base and hum- 

hunible minde : ble mind : 

Were I a man, and Protector as lie is, Were I a man, A duke, and next of 

BLOOD, 

/i/e reach to th' crowne, or make some / wouLn' remove these tedious 
hop headlesse : stumbling-blocks. 

And smooth my way upon their 
headless NECKS : 
And being but a woman. He not [be] And, being « woman, I Villi not be 

behiude slack 

For playhig of my part, in spite of all To play my part in fortune's pa- 
that seek to crosse me thus. geant. 

III. 
Further again, compare : 

1594. Contention, 1619. i Cotitenlion 1623. 2 Henry VI, II. i. 

p. 19. (p. 18, below). 12 — 14, p. 125. 

He knowes his maister , They know their master They know their Master 
loues to be aloft. sores a Faulcons pitch. loues to be aloft. 

And beares his 
thoughts above his 
Faulcons Pitch. 
Humphrey. Faith my Hum. Faitli, ray lord, Clost. My Lord, 'tis but 
Lord, it is but a base it's but a base minde, a base ignoble minde, 

minde 
That can sore no higher That sorej no higher then That mounts no higher 
tlian a Falkons pitch. a bird can sore. than a Bird can sore. 

IV. 
Lastly, see these changes : — 

1594. Contention, p. 25. 1619. I Contention. 1623. 1st Folio, p. 127-8, 

(below, p. 23.) 2 Hen. VI, II. ii. 12-52. 

The second 'was Ed- The second was William The second William of 

mund of Langly,^ of Hatfield, Hatfield ; and the 

Duke of Yorke. [see fifl Who dyed young. third, 

in Q3, 1619, below.] 

The third was Lyonell The third was Lyonell, Lionel, Duke of Clarence; 

Duke of Clarence. Duke of Clarence. next to whom. 

The fourth was lohn of The fourth was lohn of Was 'lohn of Gaunt, the 

Gaunt, Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster ; 
The Duke of Lancaster. The Duke of Lancaster. 

The fifth was Roger The fift was * Edmund of The fift, was Edmond 

Mortemor, Earle of Langley, Langley, Duke of 

March. Duke of Yorke.' Yorke; 

The sixt was sir Thomas The sixt was William of The sixt, was Thomas of 

of Woodstocke. Windsore, Woodstock, Duke of 

Who dyed young. Gloster ; 

' Mr Halliwell prints w for w of the original. * Both mistakes.^ 



§ 3. Q3'S FOURTH MAIN CHANGE FROM QI. 



1594. Contention, p. 25. 

William of Winsore was 
the seuenth and last. 

Now, Edward the blacke 
Prince he died before 
his father, and left / 
behinde him Richard, 
that afterwards was- 
King, Crownde by / 
the name of Richard 
the second, and he died 
without an heire./ 

* Edmund of I^angly 
Duke of Yorke * died, 
and left behind him 
two / daughters, Anne 
and Elinor. / Lyonell 
Duke of Clarence 
died, and left behinde 
Alice, Anne, / and 
Elinor, that was after 
married to my father, 
and by her I / 
claime the Crowne, 



as the true heire to Lyonell 
Duke / of Clarence, the 
third Sonne to Edward the 
third. Now sir. In the / 
time of Richards raigne, 
Henry of BuUingbrooke, 
spnne and heire / to lohn 
of Gaunt, the Duke of 
Lancaster fourth sonne to 
Edward / the third, he 
claimde the Crowne, 
deposde the MerthfuU 
King, and / as both you 
know, in Pomphret Castle 
harmelesse Richard was / 
shamefully murthered, and 
so by Richard's death came 
the house of / Lancaster 
vnto the Crowne. / 
Sals. Sauing your tale my 



1623. 1st Folio, p. 127-8, 

2 Hen. VI, IL ii. 12-52. 

William of Windsor was 

the seuenth, and last. 

Edward the Black-Prince 
dyed before his Father, 

And left behinde him 
Richard, HIS onely 
Sonne, 

Who after Edward 

THE third's death, 

raign'd as King, 
Till Henry BuUing- 
brooke, Duke of Lan- 
caster, 
The eldest Sonne and 
Heire of lohn of 
Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the Name 
OF Henry the 

FOURTH, 

Seiz'd on theRealme, 
depos'd the" eight- 
full King,- 
Sent his poore Queene 
to France, from 
whence she came. 
And him to Pumfret ; WHERE, as all you 

know, 
Harmelesse Richard was murthered traiter- 
OUSLY. 

Warw. Father, the Duke hath told the 
truth ; 
Thus got the House of Lancaster the Crowne. 
Yorke. Which now they hold by forCe, 
AND not by right : 
For Richard, the first 

being dead, 
The Issue of the next 

HAUE REIGN'd. 

Salisb. But William of 
WITHOUT an Heire. 
^ Yorke. The third Sonne, Duke of Clarence, 
From whose Line I clayme the Crowne, 
Had Issue Phillip,^ a Daughter; 
Who marryed Edmond Mortimer, Earle of 
March : + 



1619. I Contention. 
(below, p. 23.) 

The seauenth and last was 
Sir Thomas of Wood- 
stocke, Duke rp/" Yorke. 

Now Edward the blacke 
prince dyed before his 
Father, leaning be- 
hinde him two sonnes ; 
Edward, hora.e at Au- 
golesme,^ who died 
young, and Richard, 
that was after crowned 
king by the name of 
Richard the second, 
who dyed_ without an 
heyre. 

Lyonell duke of Clarence 
dyed, and left him one 
only daughter, named t 
PhiUip,'who was mar- 
ried to Edmund Morti- 
mer, earle / of March;'^ 
and Vlster; and so by 
her I claime the Crowne 
[&c. as in Qi, 1594]. 



Sonnes Heire, 
Sonne should 
Hatfield dyed 



1 ' In the nine and thirtith yeere of king Edwards reigne [1365], and in the 
moneth of Februarie, in the citie of Angolesme, was borne the first sonne of 
prince Edward, and was named after his father, but he departed this life the 
seuenth yeare of his age.' — Holinshed, ed. 2, vol. iii. p. 397, col. I, 11. $6 — 61. 

The reviser of the 1 6 19 Contention must have taken some pains witlf his 
genealogy. — W. G. Stone. 



§ 3. Q3'8 FOURTH CHANGE PROM QI. 



1623. 1st Folio, p. 127-8, 2 Hen. VI, II. ii. 12-52. 
Edmond had Issue, Roger, Earle of 

March ; 
Roger had Issue, Edmond, Anne, and Eli- 

ANOR. 

Salisb. This Edmond, in the Reigne of BuUing- 

broolce. 
As I HAUE read, layd clayme vnto the 

Crowne, 
And but for Owen Glendour, had beene King ; 
Who kept him in Captiuitie, till he dyed. 
But, to the rest. , 

Yorke. His Eldest Sister, Anne, 
My Mother, being Heire vnto the 

Crowne, 
Marryed Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 
Who was to Edmond Langley, 
Edward the thirds fift Sonnes Sonne ; 

By' her I CLAYME THE KiNGDOME : 

She WAS Heire to Roger, Earle of March, 
Who was the Sonne of Edmond Mortimer, 
Who marryed Phillip, sole Daughter 
Vnto Lionel, Duke of' Clarence. 
So, if the Issue of the elder Sonne 
Succeed before the younger, I am King. 

§ 4. The chief of the smaller changes^ — some of which are 
mistakes, others due to a Reviser, — are as follows : — 



1594. Contention, p. 25. 
Lord, as I haue heard, in 
the raigne / of Bullen- 
brooke, the Duke of Yorke 
did claime the Crowne, 
and / but for Owiii Glen- 
dor, had bene King./ 



Yorke. True. But so it for- 
tuned then, by meanes 
of that mon/strous rebel 
Glendor, the noble Duke 
of York was done to 
death, / and so euer since 
the heires of lohn of Gaunt 
haue possessed the Crowne. 



But if the issue of the elder 
should sucseed before the 
is/sue of the yonger, then 
am I lawfuU heire vnto the 
kingdome. / ' 



Q3 


Ql 


Fl 


p. 3, 1. 8 twenty 


then the 


twenty 


p. 4, 1. 49 thirty day 


30. 


thirtieth 


„ 1. 50 DutcheiTe 


■ Dutches 


DutcheiTe 


„ 1. 52 fa— 


fa. 


father. 


„ 1. 56 ore 


ouer 


\not in\ 


p. S, top line. My Lord of Yorke, 


Vnckle of Winchef- 


as in Qi. 


I pray do 


ter, I pray 




„ 1. 57 Vorke 


Cardinall 


Win. 


„ 1. 57-8 Dutcheffe 


Duches 


Dutcheffe 
all for' 


„ 1. 71 for all 


all, for 


,, 1. 93 fpent quite 


fpent 


\not in] 


,, 1. no Dutcheffe 


Dutches 


Dutchy 


p. 6, 1. 137 Lords 


Lord 


Lord 



' The genealogy in the 1594 edition of Contention is so inaccurate that I 
should doubt the existence of any historical work from which it could be 
derived. The reviser of the edition published in 1619 would find in Holinshed 
(edition 2, vol. iii. pp. 657-9) the articles of agreement between Henry VI. and 
Richard Duke of York, whereby Henry VI. was to be acknowledged as King 
during his life, and the Duke was declared to be heir apparent. 

In this document there is a genealogy (p. 657), starting from Henry III, 
which gives Edward III.'s sons and Richard Duke of York's descent from Lionel 
Duke of Clarence. Henry VI. 's descent from John of Gaunt is also compared 
with Mortimer's line (p. 657-8).— W. G. Stone. 

" Changes of ' and ' to ' & ', and' vice versa, and different stops, abbreviations, 
and spellings (ffum. Q3, Humphr.qi ; S. Q3, Saint Qi), or separations orjoin- 
mgs of words (Me thought, Methought ; be gone,( begone ; &c.), are not notist. 



yiii § 4. THE SMALLER 


CHANGES IN 


Q3 


FKOM QI. 


Q3 




Qi 




Fl 


p. 6, 1. 148 you well 




well you 




\not in] 


„ 1. 186 of the 




of 




0' th' 


p. 8, 1. 254 grapple 




graffle 




grapple 


„ 1. 26 (Q3) {See abuv, 


No. 








/, p. iv.) 










p. 9, 1. 34 the 




th' 




[not in] 


„ St. Dir. Enter a 




Enters a 




Enter 


1. 59 vs 




vs vs 




YS 


„ 1. 62-6 (Q3) {See abuv, 


No. 








II, p. iv-v.) 










p. 10, 1. 76 Rye 




Ely 




[not in] 


„ 1. 86 they may 




they may 




[ „ ] 


p. II, 1. 30 to 




vnto 




to 


„ 1. 36 Who's 




Whose 




Who is 


p. 12, 1. 23 what's 




what 




What's 


^ „ 1. 26 me 




me, me 




[not in] 


„ 1. 78 tofpeake 




nor fpeake - 




[ ., ] 


„ 1. 82 take her for 




takes her for the 


take her for the 


„ 1. 83 She beares a Dukes 


[not in] 




She beares a Cukes 


whole reuennewes 






Reuenues on her 


on her backe. 








backe 


,, 1. 69 into 




to 




to 


p. 13, St. dir. Tlien mtereth 




and enter 




Enter ■ 


,, 1. 108 thinkes 




thinke 




[not in] 


„ 1. 115 baft 




the befb 




the best 


„ 1. 123 ore. 




ouer 




of 


,, 1. 125 a King 




King 




King 


p. 14, 1. 190 worihip 




Maieftie 




Maieftie 


,, 1. 200 mafler 




my Lord 




my Lord 


„ 1. 205 worfliip 




Maieftie 




Maieftie 


„ 1. 212-13 \line out] 




Which llmll 


be 


on [not in] 






the thirtith of this | 


, 




month 






p. 15, 1. 217 to 




for to 




[ .. ] 


,, 1. 151, &c. wert 




wart 




[ .. ] 


„ 1. 209 ore 




ouer 




in 


„ 1. 213 right 




rights 




[ ,. 


p. 17, 1. 35 awaites 




awayt 




await 


p. 18, 1. 10 do 




doiie 




doe 


„_ 1. U-14 {See abuv, No. 


Ill, 






. 


p. V.) 










„ 1.25-6 do't 




doate 




doe it 


,, 1. 29 t'like 




it like 




't like 


p. 19, 1. 39* thee 




rhee 




[not in] 


„ 1. 51 Gods mother 




Faith 




by Gods Mother 


„ 1. 64 at the 




at his 




[not in] 


„ 1. 82 [prefix o;«.] 




Humphrey 




King 


„ 1. 83 pleafe yovi Maiefty 


fir, 




an't like your Grace 


p. 20, 1. 95 are 




are thou 




art thou 


1. 97 oflf 




off on 




off of 


„ I. no Red 




Why red 




Red 


p. 21, SI. Dir. ierke 


. A'"„ 


girke 




[not in] 



p. 23, 1. 12, to p. 24, 1. 50 {See No. 
IV, abuv, p. v-vii) 
p. 24, 1. 34 third 



the third 



§ 4. THE SMALLER CHANGES IN Q3 FROM QI. 



Q3 


Qi 


Ft 


p. 24, 1. 21 in 


In the 


not in] 


1. 43 patte 


done 


[ .. ] 


>i J- S3 proceedings 


plaine proceedings 


>laine proceedings 


p. 25, 1. 4 State 


States 


not in] 


„ 1. 1 1 crime 


crimes 


„ ] 


p. 26, 1. 27 this my 


my 


[ .. ] 


„ 1. 68 affraid 


affeard 


afraid 


p. 27, I St. Dir. Peter 


and Peter 


anii Peter 


p. 28, 1. 20 doft 


doeft 


do'ft 


p. 29, 1. 49 ore 


ouer 


ouer 


1. 55 canft 


can 


canft 


„ 1. 72 


sodeine 


clofe dealing 


„ 1. 85 not me 


me not 


me not 


p. 30, St. Dir. Buckingham, 


Buckingham, and 


Buckingham 


1. 9 the 


that 


that 


„ 1. IS Yet 


And 


\not in] 


„ 1. 28 \notin'\ 


And with long life, 
lesus preferue his 
grace, 


[ „ ] 


Honouring .... 


Honouring .... 


[ .. ] 


„ 1. 36 call't 


call it 


call it 


p. 31, 1. 103 I am 


am I 


am I 


„ ]. 106 Through 


By 


By meanes 


„ 1. no me helpe 


helpe me 


helpe me 


p. 32, 1. 170 be 


be well 


be well 


p. 34, 1. 288 And burnes and 


[put after 1. 291 in 


\nol in] 


fpoiles the Country 


eo 




as they go 






„ I. 290 good 


very good 


[ .. ] 


,, 1. 318 fortunes 'gainft 


fortune againft 


[ „ 


„ 1. 328 He 


Iwil 


I 


P- 35. 1- (373) (For he is like him 


\not in] 


\not in] 


euery kinde of way) 






p. 36, 1. 20 'gainft 


againft 


'gainft 


„ 1. 29 ofGlofters 


Glofter is 


Glofter is 


" \ ,P^ ^f^"" 


filly gazer 


innocent gazer 


.. i.(67) y' 


you 


\not in] 


p. 37, 1. 125 hungry 


angrie 


angry 


„ 1. 184 tis 


twas 


\not in] 


„ 1. (186) ye 


you 


[ .. ] 


p. 38, 1. 196 his 


your 


his 


„ 1. 198 Yet 


But 


But 


,, I. 198 eafe 


cafe 


eafe 


,, 1. 223 meantft: 


meants, 


meant'ft 


p. 39, 1. 225 thee downe 


thy foule 


thy Soule 


,, 1. 241 


i 




„ I. 241-3 St. Dir. Salishirie 


Salbury 


Salisburie 


„ 1. 244 That 


The 


[not in] 


,, 1. 280 kinde 


louing 


louing 


p. 40, 1. 327 fcritch-oules 


fcrike-oules 


Screech-Owles 


p. 42, I. 17 poyfon 


ftrong poifon 


ftrong poyfon 


„ I. 27 Car. 


The Cardinall 


[not in] 


p. 43, 1. 10 ranfome 


ranfomes 


ranfome 


„ 1. 37 Walter 


Water 


[not in] 


p. 45. 1- IS elfe 


more 


[ .. ] 



§ i. THE SMALLER CHANGES IN Q3 FROM QI. 



P-45> 
P- 46, 



P- 47! 



1. 31 

1. 42 

1. 44 

1. 48 

1- 54 

1, 56 

-1. 56 

1. 76 
IV. ii. 

, 1- 99 
1. to6 
1. 108 
1. 107 
1. 109 
1. 109 
1. 112 
1. 116 

1. I3I' 



Q3 

be al 

Dicke 

Lacies 
Nicke 
- the 

becaufe 

no other 

if 
7 come 

Zounds 

ye 

I . . ye 

ore the 

What 



Qi 



Fi 



ye 

truly 

he ■ has . . pen and 
inkehorne 
3 Cade Then Icneele 
downe Dicke But- 
cher. He knights 
him 

Rise vp sir Dicke 
Butclier. Now 
sound vp the drum'' 



,, 1. 140 a. 

p. 48, 1. 155 was 

,, 1. 158 testifye it 

„ 1. 173 crutch 
p. 49, St. Dir. I where . . are 
both . . . enters 

„ 1.8, and thou 
p. 50, St. Dir. Sard . . . walking 



„ ]. II will I 
p. 51, 1. I go 

,, 1. 2-3 Court 

,, IV. ii. 87 parchment fhould 
be made 

,, 1. 137* take^ 
p. 52, I. 45 this 

„ 1. 46 the Peace 

,, 1. 70 nor loft I 

„ 1. 99 at vs, as who wouldft 
P- 53. 1- 137 quench 

,, 1. 146 Your 

„ 1. 148-9 he is . . on's 

„ 1. 150 and cut 



all be 




\iiot in} 


Nicke 




But 


Erases 




Lacies 


Will 




But. 


for the 




the 


for 




for 


no ' 




neuer a 


and if 




and when 


comes 




"may come 


Sonnes ^ 




Nay then 


you 




not in} 


I can . . you 




[ ., ] 


oth 




on the 


And what 




[not in} 


you 




thou 


true 




[not in} 


hes . . . penny 


-inck- 


He hath . . . Pen 


hoine 




and Inke-Horne 


He knights 


Dicke 


[not in} 


Butcher. 






Cade. Then kneele 




downe Dicke But- 




cher 






Rise vp sir , 


Dicke 




Butcher. 






[As St. Dir.l 


Now 




sound vp 


the 




Drumme 






but a 




a 


tvvas 




'tis ' 


testifie 




testifie it 


crouch 




ftaffe 


and ... is 




wherein both . . . are 


enter 




Enter 


.Thou 




and thou 


Lord . . walking. En- 


Lord . . . walking. 


ter three or 


foure 


Then enters two or 


Citizens below. 


three Citizens below. 


I will ' 




I will 


go fome 




go fome 


the Court 




Court 


fhould parchment be 


fhould be made 


made 




Parchment 


go with me, and take 


[not in} 


that 




[ ,. ] 


Peace 




Peace 


I loft not 




I loft not 


, as who, 




as who (hould 


fquench 




[not in} 


You 




[ .. : 


hees . . of his 




[ .> : 


cut 




[ ,. ] 



' There are several instances of this form, tho' I give only one. 
" The Stage Direction of Qr is turnd into part of Cade's speech. 



§ 5. SHAKSPEUE NOT THE ALTEREB OP Q3 FROM QI. 



XI 



P- 53. 

p. S4> 



•P- 55. 

p.'se, 



p- 


57, 


P' 


5«. 




it 


p- 


59. 


p- 


60, 


p- 


61, 




»» 


p 


62, 


p 


63, 



Q3 


Ql 


Fi 


1. 12 thefe 


this 


[nol in] 


1. 22 ftraight way 


ftraightwaies 


E " ] 


1. 36 fpeake 


fpeak a word 


[ .. ] 


1. 65 wants 


want 


want 


Si. Dir. 2. and flies 


and then flies 


[ .. ] 


1. 6 be 


be it 


., ] 


1. 13 thefe 


that 


„ ] 


1. 42 if 


and I 


ifl 


1. 45 fliall neuer 


neuer fliall 


fliall nere 


1. 45 (lands 


doth fland 


fl;ands 


1. 52 with thee 


thee 


[not in] 


1. 61 Would thou raightft 


befeech God thou 


befeech loue on my 




maist 


knees thou maift 


1. 71 was this 


was it 


If't 


1. 89 to the King 


. . . • 


to the King 


1. 39 then fo 


butfo 


[alierd 


1. 65* King Henry 


Henry 


[not in 


1. 78 Alexander 


fir Alexander 


[ » ] 


, 1. in King. 


Yorke. 


York 


, St. Dir. other doore. 


other 


not in 


,. 1. 66 tumble in thy blood 


breathe thy laft 




St. Dir. 2 Alarmes 


Alarme 


II 


, 1. 41* I may 


may I 


■ 
.'- II 


, 1. 76* fummon vp 


fommon 


[ ,. ] 


St. Dir. 3 Yorie, Edward and 


Yorke and 


Yorie 


1. 12* fpirited 


fprited 


[not in] 


, 1. 31 eternii'd 


eterneft 


eterniz'd 



p. 64, 

§ 5. Now of all these changes, can any be set down to Shak- 
spere? None, at first hand, I think. True that in I, p. iv, as in 
other cases, part of the changes made by the Q3 Revizer of Qi are 
found in Fi, btit they are changes such as may have been made by 
a, Revizer who heard tlie Folio Play (2 Ifen. VI.) with a copy of 
Qi or Q2 in his hand, or who had the chance of taking a note or 
two from the Burbage-playhouse copy, and then made further inde- 
pendent corrections at home. Shakspere was no doubt the revizer 
of Act I, scene ii, and Act II, scene ii, of 2 Hen. VI. from The 
Conleniion Qi, comprising all the main changes, I, II, III, IV, 
■ abuv.i He may of course have revized the ground-play twice ; 
but if he did, his changes would surely have appeard in Q2, 1600, 
and not been kept back till 1619. The text of 2 Hen. VI. as it 
stands is so little like Shakspere's_ work after 1600, that I think 
we may safely conclude he had nothing to do directly with the 
Quarto of 16 19. 

§ 6. It will be useful to students to give here the statement 
which will be printed also in Qi, of Miss Jane Lee's assignment of 
the several parts of The Contention, 1594, to Marlowe and Greene, 



' See Miss Jane Lee's Analysis of the play in New. Sh. Soc. Trans., 1875-6, 
P- 293-4i 



xii § 6. SHARES OF MARLOWE AND GREENE IN "THE CONTENTION" QI. 

JVew Sk. Soc.'s Trans., 1875-6, p. 304-5. The two writers' work is 
broadly discernible by Marlowe's fuller and more sustaind line, 
and Greene's more choppy verse. 

p. 3-6. 2 HiH. VI, I. i. {Cont. sc. i.), beginning "As by your high imperiall 

MaiestLes command \" Marlowe and Greene together. 
p. 6. 2 ffen. VI, I. ii. (Cont. sc. ii.), from "Why droopes my Lord lilce ouer 

ripened corne," Greene, 
p. 9-14. 2 Hen. VI, I. iii. [Cont. sc. iii.) : " Come sirs let vs linger here abouts 

a while," Greene, 11. 1-40 ; then Marlowe writes to 1. 11 1 ; then Greene to 

end of scene, 
p. 14-22. 2 Hen. VI, I. iv. to II. i. [Cont. sc. iv., v.) : "Here Sir lohn, take 

this scrole of paper here," Greene. "My Lord, how did your grace like 

this last flight," Greene, 
p. 22-3. 2 Htn. VI, II. ii.-iv. [Conf. sc. vi.) : "My Lords our simple supper 

ended, thus," Marlowe ; but Warwick's part is perhaps written by Greene, 
p. 23-5. 2 Hen. VI, II. iii., iv. (Cont. sc. vii., viii.) : " Stand foorth Dame Elnor 

Cobham Duches'of Gloster," Greene, 
p. 27-31. 2 Hen. VI, III. i. (Cont. sc. ix.) : "I wonder our vncle Gloster staies 

so long," Marlowe to 1. 169, " Now York bethink thy self and rowse thee 

vp," when Greene takes it up and writes on to the end of the scene. Also, 

Greene may have written, or aided in writing, Humphrey's part in the 

previous lines, 
p. 32-9. 2 Hen. VI, III. ii. (Cont. sc. x.) ; "How now sirs, what haue you 

dispatcht him ? " Marlowe ; though some of the wrens, ravens, basilisks, 

lambs, scorpions, partridges, puttocks, kites, lizards, serpents, screech-owls, 

were, I imagine, suggestions of Greene's, 
p. 39. 2 Hen. VI, III. iii. (Cont. sc. xi.) ; " Oh death, if thou wilt let me liue 

but one whole yeare, " Marlowe, 
p. 43-7. 2 Hen. VI, IV". i., ii. (Cont. sc. xii., xiii.) ; "Bring forward these 

prisoners that scorn'd to yeeld," Greene, 
p. 49. 2 Hen. VI, IV. iii. (Cont. sc. xiv.) : Sir Dicke Butcher, thou hast fought 

to-day most valiantly," Greene, 
p. 49-50. 2 Hen. VI, IV. iv. (Cont. sc. xv.) : " Sir Humphrey Stafford and his 

brother is slaine, " ? Greene — certainly not Marlowe. 
p. S°"56. 2 Hen. VI, IV. v.-x. (Cont. sc. xvi.-xx.) ; " How now, is lacke Cade 

flaiiie?" Greene. 
p. 57-59. 2 Hen. VI, V. i. 1-115 (Cont. sc. xxi., xxii.) : " In Armes from Ireland 

comes Yorke amaine," ? Greene — certainly not Marlowe, 
p. 59-60, 2 Hen. VI, V. i. 124-216. "Long liue my noble Lord, and soueraigne 

King," Marlowe. 
p. 61-4. 2 Hen. VI, V. ii., iii. (Cont. sc. xxiii.) : " So Lie thou there, and breathe 

thy last " [Qi, and tumble in thy blood Q3], 11. 1-8, Greene ; then Marlowe 

writes on to the end, except that Greene writes 11. 20-39. 

§ 7. The transfer of the negatives to stone, and the printing of 
the text, have been done by a firm in Hamburg, in a way which 
contrasts delightfully with Messrs Unwin's disastrous failure with 
Quarto i of Henry V. But the original of 77^1? Whole Contention is 
in better condition than that of the Museum copy of Henry f^ Qi. 

' For the style and run of the lines in Henry's and Margaret's speeches to 
each other, cf. the passage beginning: " These gracious words most royal 
Carolus." — Faustus, IV. i.— Jane Lee. 
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The firft part of the Conten- 

tion of the mo Famous Houfes of Yorl^e 

and Lancafter, with the death of 

the good Duke Hiimfrfff, 

enter At onedooreXiig W*«7 the^xt,a»dHtiMfr^ Dnkg ofGloct- 
fiery the Ds*k,e ofSomerfet, the Dfd(e of BHcki»gham, CardftutB 
Bevpfard, and others, 

alter at the other doore,theDtikgefTorks/atdthemiarqKes of Sitf- 
Jhlkf^andQueeif Margaret, otdtheEarleefSalulmrj andtrAr- 

reiekf' 

SttfeHe. 
fS by your high ImperisU MaieQies cotximand, 
f I had in charge at my depart for France, 
iAi Procurator for your Excellence, 
|To marry Princes Mttrgaret for your Grace j 
» So in the ancient famous Citty Towers, 

In prefenccof the Kings of France and Cjffi/e, 

JhtDvkcsofOrleance, Calabar, "Sriteine, and Alonfen. 

Seuen Garks, tweluc Barons, and twenty reuer end Byiliops, 

I did prrforme my taskc, and was efpoufd. 

And now, mofi humbly on my bended knees. 

In fight of England and her royal! Peercs, 

Dcliuer vp my title in the Queenc 

Vntoyour gracious Excellence, that are the f«bftanc« 

Ofthatgrcatftiadowldid reptefent ; 

Thchappicfl gift that eueiMarqueffc gauc, 

Thefaireft Qiiecne that eiier King pofleft. 

A a The 




2Heii.B. 
1717 



t 

t 



t 

+ 



a 



i«.t 



£Een3ZI 



ThecsntentkmfthetvfofimtM Houfes 

Ki«g. Sujfo/ke JSixiCe. 
Welcome Qvcenc Murgtvrtt to Englifli Henries Court, 
The grcatett fhcw of kindneflcyct we can beftow, 
Is this kinde kiffc : O gracious God of heauen. 
Lend me a heart repleate with thankcfulnefle. 
For in this beaifteous face thou haftbeftowd 
A world of pleafurcs to tny perplcsred foulc. 

^ueeHe. Th'cxcefliuc louc 1 bearc vnto your Grace, 
Forbids mc to be lauifti of my tongue, 
Leaft I fhoold fpcakc more then befcconcs a woman : 
Let this fufficc,my bliffc is in your liking. 
And nothing can makepoote Margaret uiiferable, 
VnlcfTc the ftowne of mighty Englands king. 

King, Her lookcs did wound.but now her fpecch doth pierce 
Loucly Quccnc Margaret fit downe by my fide : 
And VnkleGIoftcr.andyou Lorldly Pcercs, 
With one voyce welcome my bcloued Queene. 

AM. Long liuc Queene Margaret, Englands happtnelTe. 

Qi^tHe. V Vc thankc you all. Souudtntmfeu 

Suffolke. My Lord Proteftor, fo it plcafe your Grace, 
Hcere arc the Articles confiimd, of peace 
BetwcencourSoueraigne and the Fre«ch king Charles^ 
Tilltcrmc of cighteenc months befuUexpir'd. 

Hum. Itifrimu,\t'\^ agreed betwecnc the French king^/iWki 
and n^illiam de la Pole MarquefTc of Suffall^e, Embafladorfor 
Hearjf king of England, that the faidei?«i7 (hal wed & cfpoufe 
the Lady Margaret, daughter to RajtiardKm^o( Naples jCyffels^ 
and lernfalem, and crowne her Queene of England, ere the thir- 
ty day of the next month. 

It^m, It is further agrered bctwecne them, that the Dutchcflc 

oiyinioy and of j9/»(w,ihall be releafcd and deliuered ouer to 

the King her fei - ■ 

^t^Hnn^ey lets it f^ 
Khtg. How now vnckle, whats the matter that you flay fo To- 
dainly. 

UHm. Pardon my Lord, afodaine qualme came ore my hcan, 
vt^ich dimmes mine eyes that I caaxeade no more. 

My 



ect 



6¥ 



|- 6« 



of ToneandhamAEer. 
My Lord of ITorke, I pr«y do you reade on. 

Ttrks. hem, It is fiinher agreed betwccne them, thattheDut- 
cheffc a^Amtj and ofM/tjme, (hall bee relcafed and deliuered o- 
ucr to the King her father, and (he fent oucr of the king of Eng- 
lands owne proper coft and charges,without dowry. 

Kmi. They pleafe vs well. Lord Marqucffe knecic downe : we 
htere create thee firft Duke of Suffolkc, and girt thee with the 
ftword. Cofin of Yorke, wee hecre difcharge your Grace from 
being Regent in the parts offrawe, till termc of iS.months be 
full cxpirde. 

Thankes vnckle >rinchefief,Glefiir,Tarke^nd "BnckiHgbkm, So. 
merfit, SaRsbmy, vadwaripicl^^ 
Wc thanke you for- all this great fauour done. 

In entertainment to my Princely Quccnc, jz 

Come let vs m, and with all fpecde prouide 
To fee her Coronation be performd. 

Exit Kiitg,QHeenc, and SffolKe^iirDitKeHHm^ty t 

fitiyesalltherefi. 

Hum. BraueTeeres of England, pillcrs of the State, 
To you Duke Humfhrey muft vnfold his grecfe, + re 

What did my brother Henry toile himfelfe. 
And waftc his fubte£ls for to conquer Frmet ? 
And did my brothera^^eir^^fpendhis thne, 
To kccpe in awe that ftout vnruly Rcalme? 
And haue not I and mine vnckle Bewfvrdhttt^, 
Done all we coijjd to keepe that land inpeacc? 
And is all our labours then fpent quite in vaine :" 
For SufFolke he, thoncw made Duke that rules theroaft 
Hath giuen away for our King Henries Qucene, 
The Dutchefle of jiniay and Mayne vnto her fathcTi 
Ah Lordsjfatallis this marriage, cancelling out iliRe«, 
Rcucriing monuments of conquered frmce., 
Vndoing all, as none had nere beenc done. 

Cierd, Why how now cofin Glofter,what needs this f 
As if our King were bound vnto your will 
And mi ght not do his will without your leattc, 
Ptoud Ptote^r, OHJy in thine eyes 1 fee, 

Aj Thf 
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The conte»t$0» cf^ tmfmtiu Haufist 

The bis Twolne venome of thy hateful! heart. 
That cures prefume gainU that thy Souetatgne tikes. 

Hum. Nay my Loids, tis not ny words thattroublesyoa. 
But my prefence, proud Prelate as thou art : 
But ile be gone, and giiie thee leaue to ^eake. 
Farewell my Lords^and fay when I am gone, 
I prophefied France would be loft erelong. 

ExitDuksHfimfref, 
Card. There goes our Proteftor in a rage. 
My Lords you know he is my great enemy. 
And chough he be Prote(^or of the JLand, 
And thereby couers his deceitful! thoughts. 
Foryou well fee, if he but walke the Arcetei, 
The common pe^Ie fwarme about him firaight. 
Crying lefus ble(te your royall excellence* 
With God prefcrue the good Duke Humfrejff 
And many things beHdes that ate not kno woe. 
Which time will bring to light in fmooth dakcMm^ej/, 
But I will after him,and if I can, 
lie lay a plot to heaue him ftom his ieate, 

ExitCardiitaB, 
Bmkj But let Ts watcb this haughty Cardball, 
Cofin of Somerfet be rulde by me, 
Wcete vratch duke Hnrnfref and the Cardinal! too^ 
And put them from the marke they faine would hit. 

Somer. Thankes colin 'Suekiiifh4Utt ioyne thou with me, 
And both of vs with the duke o^ufiEblke, 
Weele quickly heaue duke Httmfir^ ftom his feate. 

Buck, Content, come then let vs about it fttaight, 
por either thou or 1 will be Ptotedlor. 

ExitBuckiughamandSamerJet,. 
Sal. Pride went before, ambition followesafter. 
Whilft thefe do feeke their owne prefermeats thus. 
My Lords let vs !eeke for our Cotmtries good: 
Oft haue I feene thishaughty Cardinal! 
S-wearejand forfweare himfelfe, andbraueitotit. 
More likeaj^ufBan then a maa of the Church. 

Cofine 



TorketutdLaneafler' 
Cotin Ttffkif the vi Aoiies thou haft wonne. 
In Ireland, Nermmfyf and in Frame, 
Hath 'wonnetbee immoitall prai(e in England. 
And thoubraue wanridisj mythrice-vaUantfonne, 
Thy fimple plainncfle and thy hoaTc-kceping, 
HatK won thee credit amongft die common fen^ 
The reuerence ofmine agejand JVSfxM/r name 
Js of DO little force if I command. 
Then let vs ioyne all three in onefiorthis> 
That good dulte Hianfire^msy his ftate potfefle. 
Bat wherefore vieepcsV^anpicketoY noblefbnne. 

ryar. For greefe that all is loft that H^'anrkksstoa^ 
Sonnet. Aniej and Mainty both giuen away atonce^ 
Why ^orw^did win tbem^ moftthat then which we wonne 

with our fwords,be giuenaway with words. 
r«^. As Iliaue read, our Kings ofEngland were wont to haue 

large dowries with their wiues. but ourkingJEf^mjgiuct a* 

WS^hisowne. 
5<t^ Come fonnes away and lookevntothematne. 
War. Vnto the t^£<tm. Oh £ith6r Mame is loft. 
Which Wvm% by mainc force did win from France, 
Maine chance father yon meant, but 1 meanc^dMv, 
Which I vrill Tvio from France,or elfebeeflaine. 

£W» Sditburjani9^an9vMi. 
Torke, Anky and Matm, both giuen vnto the Ftench, 
Cold nevTcs for me, fori had hope offhfwr, 
Euen as I haue of fertile England! 
A day will come when Torke (hall daime his owne. 
And therefore I will take the NtuA parts. 
And make a (hew of loue toproud dukefAi«H>^«f: 
And when I Q>y aduanuee, claime theCrowne, 
For thats the golden mane I feeke to hit : 
Nor (hallproud LoHedfkiyivix^t myiight. 
Nor hold the Sceptet in his childifh fift, 
bforweate the diada»Tpon his head, 
Whofe Church-like humorsfitsnot for aCx owne I 
Then ToAs be ftiilaivbile till time doe ferue. 

Watch 



Tf/e contention of the twofmkmt Hoitfer, 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepe. 

To pry into the fccrets of the ftate. 

Till He»rj furfctting in ioycs of loue. 

With his new Bride, and Englands deere bought Quecne, 

And Humfiey with the Pccrcs be falne at iarrct, 

Then will Iraifc aloft the milkc-white Rcfe, 

With whofe fweet fmell the ayre Ihall be perftimde. 

And in my Standard bearc the Armes of ror^, 

To grapple with the hou(eofLawaiter: 

And force perforce, ile make him ycelde the Crowne, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath Puld faire England downe« 

Exitrerks. 

Bvter 1>»ke Humfhy, and DameEIUfter, 
Cobhamhii wift. 

Ebior. Why droopes njy Lord like ouer-tipened Come 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load. 
What fccft thou Duke BumfreyVLm^Iitnries Crowne? 
Reach at it, and if thine arme bee tooihort, 
Mine (liall lengthen it. Art thou not a Prince / 
Vncklc to the King? and his Proteftor ? 
Then what fhoiildft thou lackc that might content thy nunde ? 

Hum. My louely iyi?//, farrc be it from my heart, 
Tothinke of tTcafons gainft my Soueraigne Lord, 
But I was tioubJcd with a dreame to night. 
And God I pray, it do betide none ill. 

Elnor.V<lhit dreamt my Lord f Good Umifrty tell it me. 
And ile interpret it : and whenthats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Hum, This night when I was laid in bed, I dreamt 
That this my ftaffc, mine CMfice badge in Court, 
Wu broke in twaine, by whom I cannot gefle : 
But as 1 thinke by the Cardinal!. What it bodes 
God knowes ; and on the ends were plac'd 
The heads o^Bthm»d Duke of Souterfit, 

JE/nw.Tufl 



YDrkedtfil LdmiHer, 

fW.Tufhmy Lord, this fignifics nought but this. 
That he that breakes a ftickc of Glofters grouc. 
Shall for the offence make forfet of his head. 
But now my Lord ile tell you what I dreamt, 
Methought 1 was in the Cathedrall Church 
At Weftminftcr, and feated in the chaire 
Where Kings and Qucenes are crown d, and at my fcete 
Henry and Margaret with a Crowne of Gold, 
Stood ready to fet it on my Princely head. 

Hum, VitNeU. Ambitious woman as thou art* 
Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 
And the ProtcftorS wife i bclou'd of him i 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering tteafon thus ? 
Away Ifay, and let me heare no more. 

Slnor. How now my Lord, what angry with yowNell 
For telling but her drcame > The next 1 haue 
lie keepe it to my felfe,and not be rated thus. 

Hum. Nay Nell,ilt giue no credit to a dteame. 
But I would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 

EtHeraoMefftnger. 

Mejf. And it pleafeyour Gtacc,the King and Queen to mor- 
row moming will nde a hawking to S. Albones, & crauesyouc 
company along with them. 

Uum. With all my heart ; I will attend his Grace. 
Come J!V;?tf,thou wilt go with vs I am fure. 

ExitHumfirej, 

Slnar, Ile come after you, for I cannot go before^ 
As long flsGlofter beares this bafe and humble mindc : 
Were I a than, and Protcftor as lie is, 
rde reach to'th Crowne, or make fome hop headleflc. 
And being but a woman^ He not bchinde 
For playing of my part, in fptte of all that feck to ctofierae thus: 
Who is within there? 



Sftttrju' lohn Him. 
What Sir lohnHum, what newes with you ? 

B 



Sir lohn. 
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thecontentmefthetxfofamM HmfeSy 

Sir lohtt. lefus pr cferue your Maiefly. 

Eltisr* My Maiedy : why man, I am but Grace. 

Sirlohn. I, but by the grace of God, and Hhths aduice, 
Your Graces ftate Uialt be aduanc'd ere long. 

Elnor. What, haft thou conferr'd vr\\}n Margery lottrdamjihit 
cunning witch ofRje, with Roger BttUenbroaks and the reft ? and 
w ill they vndcrtake to do me good i 

Sir lehn. I haue Madam, and they haue promSfedme to raife 
a fpirit from depth ofvnder ground, tbit (hall tellyour Grace 
all queftions you demand. 

Elnor. Thankes good fir Ioh», 
Some two dayes hence I geiTe will Bt our time, 
Then fee that they be heere ! 
Fornowthe King is riding to Saint Alhones, 
And all the Dukes and Earles along with him. 
When they be gone, then fafely may they come. 
And on the backe fide of myOrcbard heere. 
There caft their Spelles in filence of the night. 
And forefolueysofthetbingwewiflij 
Till wben. drinke tbat for my fake, and fo farewell. 

Exit^Umr* 

Sirlohn. Now fir Joib Hum^ No words but mum. 
Sealcvp your lips, for youmuft filentbe : 
Thcfc gifts ere long will makeme mighty rich. 
The DutchcfTe (be thinkes now that idi is well. 
But I haueGoId comes from anotherplace. 
Prom one that hyred mc to fet ber on. 
To plot thefe trcafons gainft the King and Peeres ; 
And that is the mighty Duke of Suffolke. 
FoT he it is, but I muft not fay fo, 
ThatbymymeanesmuftwotketheDutcheffcfall, 
Who now byConiurations thinkes to life. 
But wbift fir M», no more of that I tro. 
For fcare you lofeyour head before you go. £x!^ 

Enter tvfo Petitioners /atdPetertbt jirmomwfma», 
x>P«;i;. Come fits lets linger heie abouts a vrlule, 



VntillmyLocdProte^ot come this wajr. 
That we tnay (hew his Grace our feuerall caufet. 

iJetit. I pray God faue the Good Duke Humfria life. 
For but foe him a many >were yndone* 
That cannot get no fuccour in the Court. 
Buc fee-vAerc he comes with the Q^cene. 

Enter the Dfike tfSt^olke with the Qmeme, mi Aej tdtf 
himpr Duks Hftmfrey^ mlgiuts 
him their vfritiugSt 

I .fetit. Oh w e ate vndone, this is the Duke of Suffolke* 
^MMw^Iowgood-fellowSiwhomwouldyoufpeak withal? 
s.Pfff'r.IfitpleafeyourMaieftte, with my Loid Protestors 
Grace. 

QHg AreyourfuitestohisGrace? LetTsfeetbemfitft, 
Looke on them my Lord of SufibUce. 

Si^olks, A Complairu agunft the Godinals man. 
What hath he done? 

i* Petit, Marty my Lord, he hath ftole away my wifis^ 
And th'are gone together,aQd Ilmownotwhete to (inde them. 

Suff. Hath he dole thy wife^that's fome iniury lodeede. 
But what fay you^ 

Peter Thumfe. Marry fir I come to tdlyou, that my MayAec 
faide, that the Duke dPYorkewas true hdretothe Ctowo,and 
that the King was anyfiirer. 

Qtuene. An yfuipcr th on wouldft fay. 

Peter, I forfooth^an rfurper. 

Queene. Didft thou fay the King was an Tfiirper? 

Peter, No forfooch, I Aiide mymatfter &idc fo, th'other day 
when wee were fcowritig the Duke of Yorkes armour in our 
Garret. 

5«ff. I marry, this is iomething lik^ 
Who's within there ? 



Enter one ortve. 
Sitra, take in this feUo^^ andkcepe him dofe, 

B£ 



And 



^ecomentionef the two famous Houfes^ 
And fend out a Purfcuant for his mafter (Ifaightj 
Wecle heeremore of thU thing before the King. 

ExHtwithihe Arminers man, 
NowSir, what's yours ^Let tnefeeit, 
What's hccre i 
A complaint againft the Dufce of Sufifolke, for endoHog the 

commons of long Melford. 
Hovr now (ir knaue. 

itPetit. I bcfeech your Grace to pardon mc, I am but aMef- 
fengcr for the whole towne-(hip. 

He teares the Papers. 

Suffol^e. So now (hew your petftionstd Duke Ifumfrej. 
Viilaines gee you gone, and come not necrc the Court, 
Darethefe pefants write againft me thus ? 

Exit fetitioners, 

^Itttene. My Lord of Sufiblke you may fee by this. 
The Commons loues vnto that haughty Duke^ 
That feekes to him more then to King tiemj : 
Whofe eyes are alwaies poring on his booke. 
And nere regards the honor ofb is name. 
But fttll muft be ptote£)L^d like a childe, 
And gouerned by that ambirious Duke, 
That fcatfc will mooue his cap to fpeake to v$. 
And his proud wife, high-minded SlmWy 
That rufnei it with fuch a troope of Ladies, 
As ftrangers in the Court take her for j^eene : 
She beares a Dukes whole reuenncweson her backe. 
The other day llievantedtoher maides. 
That the very ttaineof her worft gowne. 
Was worth more wealth then all my fathers landes. 
Can any greefe ofminde belike to this? 
I tell thee Pole, when thou didfi run at Tilt, 
Andilolftaway our Ladies hearts in France, 
I thought King Hemj had bene like to thee, 
Oi elfe thou hadft not brought me out of France. 

Sfilf^. Madam, content your feifc a little while. 
As I was eaufe of your conuning into England^ 

So 



Torkeand LdncaBer, 
So will I ia England workc your full content : 
And as for proud Duke Humfreji and his wife, 
I hauc (et lime- twigs that will entangle them. 
As that your Grace ere long fhall vnderftandi 
But ftay Madame^ heere comes the King. 

Eater King Henrie, utidthe DukeofTorkeaudtheDfiksofSommer- 
fet on both fides of the Kmg, v^ifering mth him : Then entereth 
Tfftke Humphrejf, DameElaaar, the Duke ofBuckiitgham, the 
Earle of SaliihHtyi the Earle tf ^anridie, aadthe C'fdimill of 
fVinehefler. 

Kii^. My Lords 1 care not who be Regent in france^oi Teirks 
otSomerfet, all's one to me. 

Torke. My Lord, ifTorl^ haue ill demean'd himfelfc, 
iLer Somerfet cnioy his place,and go to Fraunce. 

Som.Tiita whom your grace thinkcs worthy, let hiingoe. 
And there be made the Regent ouer the Ff ench. 

ff^arme^. Whomfoeuer you account worthy, 
Torks is the worthieft. 

Card. Peace Warwicke, giue thy betters leaue to ^eake. 

iVHr. The Cardnal's not my better in the fielde. 

Bttck. All in this place are thy betters farre. 

If^itr. hxiAW"amiek«taiy line to be beftofall. 

Qfuern, My Lord in mine opinion, it were beft that Somerfet 
vrcrc Regent ouer France. 

^fMH.Madame, ourKingis olde enoughhimfelfe. 
To giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Qtueut. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Protedot ouer him fo long. 

Htim. Madam, I am but Protestor ore the Land, 
And when it pleafe his Grace, I will rcfigne my charge. 

^^0/i^r.Refigne it then, for fince thou -waft aKing 
^As who is King but thee:) the common Itate 
Doth as weree,all wholly go to vrracke, 
AndMHlions oftreafurehath beene ('ftXit, 
And as foe the Regent(h^ (^France, 

B$ I 
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71&tf cdntemmofthe two famous Houfesj 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy then Torkg. 

Tarkf,\\t tell thee5«|^%Yrhy I amnot wottbyi 
Becaufe I cannot Batter as thoucanft. 

tVar, And yet the worthy deeds that Terke hath done, 
Should make him worthy to be honoured heere. 

5«/. Peace hcad-ftrong warwickp. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore (hould I peace ? 

Suf^ Becaufeheereis aman accufde ofTreafba, 
Pray God the Duke c^Torhe do cleare himfelfe. 
Ho, bring hither the Armourer and hit man. 

&iter the Armourer 4nd hit num. 

If it pleafe your Grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his mafter 

ofhighTre3fon,andhiswordcs wcrethefe: That the Duke of 

Zor;^^ was lawfullheireynto the Crowne, and that your Grace 

was an vfurper* 

Yorhe. I befeech your Grace let bimhaue what pimnifhment 

the Law will aflbord for his villany. 

King. Come hither felloWtdidft thou feeake tbefe words i 
Arm. An't (hall pleafe your worHiip, I neucr fayde any fuch 

matter, God iSmywitnelTe, I am falfely accufed by this villen 

lieere. 
Teter. Tis no matter for that, you did fay £>. 
Torkg. I beleechyour Gtace, let him haue the Law. 
Armorer, Alas mafter, hang me if euer I fpake the words. My 

accufer is my prentice, and when I did coneA him for his fault 

the other day, he did vow vpon bis knees that hevniuld be euen 

with mee .- 1 haue good witnefle of this, and therefore I befeech 

your worHitp do not aik away an honeft man for a villiunes auC' 

cu(atton. 

King. VndeGlofter, what do youthinke of this i 
Hrnn. The law my Lord is this by cafe, it refts fuipitious, 

That a day of combate be appointed, 

And there to try each others right or wrong. 

With Wifen ftaaes and Sandbags, combatting 

In .SroithBeld,beforc your royall Maiefly SxitHm^re;, 

9/irmofir. And I accept the combate willingly. 

Peter 



Tarieoffd Lawaffer, 
Peter, Alafle my Lord, I am nbt able for to fight. 
Suf. You muft either fight (irra, or elfe be hang'd : 
Co take them hence againe to prifon. Exit with thenu. 

The ^Meene lets fall hergtoue^ and hits theDMchefft of 
Glofier, 4 foxe on iheeare, 
Q^me. Giue me my gloue. Why Minion canyou not fee ? 
Sheeflr^iher, 
I cry you mercy Madam, I did raiftake, 
I did not thinke it had bene you. 

Miner. Did you not proud French'woman i 
Could I come neere your dainty vilage -with my nayles^ 
I'dc fet my ten command'ments in your face. 

King. Be patient gentle Auat, 
Ifwas againft her will. 

Elnor. Againft her will. Good King IhceiTl dandte thee. 
If thoa wilt alwayes thus berul'd by her. 
But let it reftiasfure aside Hue, 
She Ihall not ftrikeDam^ Elmr vnreueng'd. 

Exit Elmr. 
King. Beleeue me my loue, thou wert modi too blame : 
jWOuld not for a thoufand pounds of Gold, 
My Noble VncMe had beeneheetein place. 

' Enter DnksHitafrej, 
But fee wherehe comes : I am glad he met her not. 
Vnkle Glofter, what anfwer makes your Grace, 
Concerning our Regent for theRealme ofFrance^ 
Whom thinkes your Grace is meeteft for to lend. 

Hffrtf. My graciousJLord, then this is my relblue^ 
For that thefewords the Armourer fhouldfpeake, 
Doth breede fltfpition on the part ofYotke, 
Let Somerfet be Regent ore thie French, 
Till trials made, aniTif orke may cleare bimfejfe. 

King, Thenbe itfo, my Lord ofSomerfct, 
We make your Grace Regent ouet the French, 
And to defend out right 'gaiaflforiaiDe foes. 

And 
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TheeontentimofthemofmtusHoHfeSy 
And fo do goodvnto theRealme of France. 
Make haft my Lord, tis time that you were gone, 
The time oftruce I thinkc is full expit'd. 

59«wr. I humbly thankcyourioyall Maiefty, 
And take my leauetopoftc with fpccd to France, 

Exit Somerfet, 

King, Comt Vnkle Glofter^now let's haue our horfe. 
For we will to Saint Alhoites f»re(ently. 
Madam your Hawke they fay isfwift of flight. 
And we will try how (he will flye to day. Sx^ onmet. 

Enter ElMorj»ithSir lohn Hfim^ RogerBnVtiArotl^* CmiHrv, 
andMtrgerf Iimrdaine affitchm 

Elnor. Heere fir /o^», take this fcrole of paper here. 
Wherein is writ the quefttonsyoulliallaske* 
And I will ftand vpon this Tower heere. 
And heare the fpirit whatlk Cayes to you : 
And to my queftions, write theaofwecsdowne. 

She goes vp to the Tmer, 
Sir lehn. Now (us begin, and caftyour fpels above. 
And charme the jiendes for to obcyyour wils * 
And tell D^mci^Z»«^of the thing (he askes. 

WUch. TMX^tioger Bu&mbTodke about diy taske. 
And frame a circlcheere vpon the earth, 
Whilft I thereon ail proftrate on my face. 
Do talke and whifper with the Diuels below. 
And cooiure them for to obey my will, 

Shee lyes Jtotmetfpanber face, 
Btillmtro(^7Hakgs a Circle, 
BHikut Darke night, dread night, the (ilenceofthcnight. 
Wherein the Furies maske in hellifh troupes. 
Send vp 1 charge youfi'om Sofettu Lake, 
The fpirit Afcdon to come to mcc. 
To pierce the bowels of this Centricke earth. 
And hither come in twinkling of an eye, 

Apudm 



fer. 

jifeatmi ^fenda, ttffetida. 

It Thunders and Lightt/u,4iid then the fpirite 
ri/ithvp. 

Ifirit. Now S«£m^0M^ what wouldft thou haue me doe? 

TuOeit. Firft of the King, what (hall become of him ? 

j^»f . The D oke yet Itues , that Hemj ftiall d epofe. 
But him out-liuc, and dye a violent death. 

SMlht. What fate awaites the Duke ofS«f»^. 

^irit. By water fliati he die, and take his end. 

AiUeu.Whn {Kail betidexhcDnkeof^omfry?;? 

f^it. Let him ftiun CaiUet, fafer flhatl he be vpon the fandy 
plaines, then where Caflles mounted Aand : 
Now queftion me no more, for I muft hence againc. 
He fnkgt dtfwne agame, 

BuBet). Then downe I fay, vnto the damned poole, 
Where Pluto in his fiery waggon fiu. 
Biding amidft the Gndg'd and parched (moakes. 
The rodeofI>7//Mby theRiuer Stixi 
There howle andburne for euer in thofe Oames, 
Rife lemrdtiHe tife.and fiay thy charming Spels. 
Zouad$,we are bMtaide. 

Enter theDuke efTaig^ tuidthe Did(£of3Md(^g- 
ham, Md ethers. 
Terl^ Come 6», lay bahds on tbem^ and binde them £ire. 
This time was wefl watcht. What Madame are you thoe . 
This will be great credit for your husband, 
That you are plotting ircafons thus with Coniuren, 
The KbigihaU haue notice of this thing. 

Sxir Blner gkom, 
Stuki Seeheere my Lord, what the diucll hath writ. 
Torkf. Giueit me my Lord,Ilefhewit to the King-' 
Go firs, fee themfafl lockt in prifon. 

Exitwhitthem. 
Bui^g. My Lord, I pray you 1« me go pofte vnto the Etn& 
VntoS. AIbones,to tell thisncwes. 

Tor)^, Content. Away theD,about it Orai^^c. 

C BitjA(B 
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tmk. Farcvyell my Lord. 

"Exit "BiiikinghAm, 
Tprk^. Wbofe within there i 

£mer cue. 
One. My Lord, 

Torkg. Sirrah, go will the Earles of Salsbury and Warwick to 

fup with mc to night. Exit Torke, 

One, 1 will my Lord. £xit. 

Eater the Kivg gnd Q^ette with hr tim^m herfifi, and 2)«^ 

HHmfrey akdsuffolke, /wdthe^CtO'^mU, m ^ 

thejckmefremfixfUi^gi 

^eene. My Lord, how djd.;ypur gr acp lik« tfe^Jaft flight / 

Bm as I caft her off the win de did rife, 

* ■ 

And t was t«n to one, old lone had not gone out. 

King, How wonderfull the Lords workes are on tsrd^ 
Euen inihefe filly creatures of his hands, 
VnklcGlofler,howhyc your hawke did fore. 
And on a fodaine fouc'd the Partridge downe, 

Sti^. No tnarucll if it pleafe your Maicfty, 
My LordProte(£torshawkesdotowrefo welL ^ 
They know their maRer fores a Paulcons pitch. 
ijum. Faith my Lord, it's but abafe minde. 
That fores no higher then a bird can fore. 

^' €iird.l thought your Grace would be aboue the clouds* 

Httm, Imy Lord Cardinall, were it not good 
Your grac* could fly tohcauen. 

Card, "I^hy heauen is on earth, thy words and thoughts beate 
on a Crowne, proud Proteftor, dangerous Peere, to lii)oothe it 
thus with King aodGommonweaUh. 

Ht*ift,Hovr now my Lord, why this is more then needs,churcb 
men fo hoi? Good vnckle cah you do't, 

5»/. Why not,hauing fogooda«[uarreil,andfobadacauref 

Hum. As how,»ny L ord ? ; 

Siif' As you, my Lord, and t'Ukcyour Lordly Lofdes Protei- 
{torfbip. 

Wtm, Why Suffolke, England knovves thy inroience. 



rorkeAndLanc^lter. 
Queene. And thy ambition Gloftcr, 

Kiv^. Ceafe gentle Queene, and whette not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath, for blcfled are the peace-makers on earth. 

C^ird. Let me be blcffed for the peace I make, 
Againft this proud Protc6):or with my fword. 

H»m. Faith holy Vnkle, I would it were come to that. 
CareL Euen when thou dar'ft. 

HMHt. Dare: I tel thee Prieft,Plaatagenets could neuer brook 
the dare. 

C<(ri. lam Plantftgenet as well as thou, and Tonne to lohn of 
Gaunt. 
ftom. In baftardy. 
Card: I fcorne thy words. 

Htmi Make vppe no fa£tiousnumbets,but euen in thine oyiat 
perfon meetc me at the Eaftend of the grouc. 
Card'. Here's my hand, I will. 
X«>i|-:Why how now Lofds ? 

Card, Faith Coiin Gloflcr^d notyour man caft offfo foonc, 
we had had more fport to day. Come with thy fword and Buck' 
Icr. 

fli»7w: Gods mother Pricft He fhauc your crowne. 
C4trd: Protcftor, protcft thy fclfe well. 
iKo^X The winde growes high, fo dothy our choller Lords* 

Enter one trying a miracle, a mirMk* 
How now? Now (irra,whac miracle is it ? 

One. And it plcafc your Grace, there is a man that came blind 
to S.Albone$,and hath recciucd his fight at the (hrine. 
King Go fetch him hccher, that wee may glorifie the lord with 
bim. 
Enter the Maiar of Saint Albonet,md his Brethren, with Mti- 
fickf, bearing the man that had bene blind betweeu 
two in achaire 
King'. Thou happy man, giue God eternall praifc. 
For he it is that thus hath helped thee: 
Where waft thou borne i 
totre mutt At Barwicke pleafe your Maicfty in the North. 

Cz Hkhi* 
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Theemtei^orKfAemoJmotti Houfett 

Hum. At Barwicke, and come thus farrefbrhdipe. 

VPavM man, IBr, it was cold me in my fle^e. 
That fweete Saint Albone$j(hould giue memy figheagaine, 

Httm. What are lame too "i 

P.mM,l inciecde (ir, God helpeme. 

Hftm, How camft thou Iame2 

*P, mart. With falling off a plum tree, 

Hiurt, W«it tlioti blind & would climb plumtreet? 

P. »M»!.N«a«but once fit inall my life, 
My wife did long forplummcs. 

/r«OT. But tell me,wcrt thou borne blinde? 

P.i!»;i»,l truly fir* 

fFomath I mdeed fir, he was borne blinde. 

Hrnn. What art thou his mother:? 

Woman. Hi« wife fir. 

Hum. Hadfi tbou beene his mother. 
Thou could (Vhaue better tolde. 
WKy lee me fee, I tbinke thou canft not fee yet, 

tjaati: Yes truly matter, as deare as day. 

Hum. Sayfl thou fo: what colour's his clpake? 

P. man. Red mafter^ red as blood. 

Hum. And his cloakc? 

f,num. Why that's gEcene. 

Hum. And what colour'sbis hofe? 

P. man. Yellow mafler, yellow as gold. 

Hum. And what colour's my Gowne > 

V^mim, Blacke rir,a$ blacke as let. i^ 

King. Then belike he kuowes what colour ictis on. 

Sufhai yet I thinkc let did he neucr (ee. 

Hum. But dokes & gowns ere this day many a one. 
But tdl me fina^wbat's my n ame I 

P.man.ttXasm>iSttxl Imow not. 

Hnm. What's his name ? 

V.man.lVttoi7Vnot. 

HtKw.Norhis? 

T.man. No truly fir. 

Httm. Nor his name? 



f.nUH, No indeede inafter. 

Otm. Wbacs thioe owoe name i 

P, man, Sander, and ic pieafc you maiiier . 

Hiwif. Then Sander (ic there, the lyingeft knaue in Chf iften- 
dom. If tbou badft bene borne blinde, thoa mightft afwel haue 
Icnowne all our names^ as thus co name the feuerali colours wee 
do weare. Sight may diftingui(h ofcolourB^but ibdainly to no- 
minate them aU, it is impofltble. « My Lord«,i S . Albones heere 
bath done a miracle,& would you not think hi; cunning to bee 
gteat^ that could rcftore this Cripple to his legs againe. 

P, mm. Oh matter I would you could. 

Hum. My MaftersofS. Albones, 
Haue you not Beadles^oi your Towne, 
And things call'd whippes? 

C^i^M'.YesmyLord, intpleafe your Grace. 

Ham. Then fend for oneprefently. 

Mfiier. Sim,, gofocb the Beadle hither ftraight. Exit one. 

Ham, Now fetchnoealloole hither by and by. 
Now lirrai if you meane to fauc your feife 6:0m whipp&ig, 
Leape me oucr this floole, and runne away« 
SnttrA^adlc 

P. man, Alas mafter I am not able to ftand alone. 
You go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. Well fir, we mofilnue you finde yonr legges, 
Sinra Beadle, whip him till he leape ouer that fame ftoole* 

BeatUe. I will my Lotd, come on firra, o£f with your Doublet 
(juickly. 

Pimre man, Alas mailer what (hall I do, lam not able to (land . 

After the Bcadhbathhitbimafieierke,l>fleapes oner thefieolt^ atuL 
ratmttam^ and they nm^erh^j crying a Afyrade, a \My- 
raele. 
Ham, A miracle,a narade, let him he taken agame, and whipte 
through euery Market Towioe till becomes at Barwicke where 
he was borne. 
Tttaior. It (hall be done my Lord. Sxif Ma^, 

Sif, My Lord Vtots&ox hath done wonders to day, 

C3 Hee 
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TT&tf coHtetitm of the mo famous HoufeSt 
He hath made the blinde to fee,and hah to goc. 

f/«i»/)6.I,but you did greater wondcrs,whc you made whole 
Dukedomcs Bye in > day. 
Witncffc France. 

JtOTjf .Hauc done I ray,and let me heareno more of thac 
SntertheTiHkfaf'BMkjtnghtim, 
What neyves tarings Duke Humfrey of Bue^ghaufi 

"SftckjlW ncyves for fomc my Lord,and this itii. 
That proud danic Elnor our Prote£lors Wife, 
Hath plotted Trcafpns gainft the King and Peieres, 
By witchcrafts,forccries,and poniurings. 
Who by fuch meanes did raife a fpirii vp. 
To tell her what hap fhould betide the State, 
But ere they had finifht their diucllidi drift. 
By Torke 3.nd my felFe they were all furprizde. 
And heeres the anfyvere the diucU did make to them. 
^«»^.FirftoftheKing,whatftiaIl become of him? 
Re^s tThe Duke yet Iiues,that Hemy {halldcpofe^ 
Yet him oat>liue,and die a violent death. 
Gods will be done in all. 
What fate awaits the Duke of SuflTolkef 
By water fhall be die and take his end. 

S«j^%.By water muftthe Duke of 5«^/%die? 
It muft be fojOr elfe the diucll doth lie, 

King.Lct Somerfet fhuu Caflles, 
For fafer fii all he be vpon the Tandy plaines, 
Then where Caftlcs mounted ftand. 

C(«*i9!.Heeres good ftuffe,hownowmy Lord ProtcSor, 
This newes Ithinke hath turnd your weapons point, 
I am in doubt yonlefcarfclykeepe your promiie. 

Hw/>^^«Forbeare ambitious Prelate to vrgemygrecfe, 
And pardon me my gracious Soueraigne, 
For heere I fwearc vnto your Maiefty, 
That I am guiltlcffe of thefe hainous crimes 
Which my ambitious wife hath falfly donie. 
And for mc would betray hci foueraigne Lord, 
I heetcrcnounce herfrona tny bed and boord, 

And 



tfrtflieindlMiedBer, 
And leaue her open for th« law to iudge, 
VnlelTe (he ckare her felfe of this foule deJ^d. 

KiMg,Q,wat my Lords,this night wede lodge in StAlbenes^ 
And to morrow we will ride to London; 
And trie the ^toidftdf thefe treafons forth» 
Come vncklc Glofter along with vs. 
My mindc doth tetl roe thou art innocent. 

Exifomncs, 

EntefiheDtAs^fTorks, mdthe Entries of Saliibmj 
andU^arwicke, 

Terlf^My Lords,our fimpleilipper ended thus^ 
Let me reueale vnto your honors heere. 
The right and title of the houfi: of Yorke 
To Englands Crowne by lincall defent. 

Wn-.Then Yorke begin,and if thy claime be good^, 
The Neuils arethy fubie£bs to command. 

3T»/-i^.Thcnihus my Lords, 
EJ»trd the third had feuen fonnes. 
The 6rft-w3s Ednford the blackc Prince, 
Prince of If^aUt. 

The fecondwasffiff/<a»of Hatfield, 
Who dyed yonng. 

The third was Lyonellfivikep£ Clarence, 
The fourih was lehu ofGamt^ 
The Duke of Lancafier, 
The fife was Ednmndef htttiglej^ 
Duke of Yorke. 

The fixt was w^iUiatn of wmdforti 
Who dyed young. 
Thefcauenthandlaft ifii%SiiThom4U.^WoodJi9cks, Duke of 

Torke. 
Now £c^Wthe blacke Ftince dyed before his Father^ leauing 
behinde him two fonnes, £^<ikj borne at jingslefine, who died 
young,and Richard that was after crowned King,by the name of 
Midrndthe fecond,vrbadyed without an hcyce. 
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t so Lyonell Duke of Clarence djrcdi andleftfaim one ontjr dau^- 

t ta ter, named PhiMip,viho was married (o£da)nDd Mottitber earie 

t+7 of March and Vlftct : and fo by her I daime the Growne, as the 

iif true heire co Lyonell Duke ofClarence, third/onne to Edward 

i%i the third. Now fir, in time ofRichards rel^eyHenry ^Bulling, 

t z% brooke, fonne and beire to ?ohn of Ganntj the Duke of Lanca- 

^ ftcr fourth fonne to Edward the third, he clalm'd the Crowne, 

t z^ depofd the MetthfuU Ring, and as both you know , in Porofrct 

t n Cafile harmele(TeRichard was £ha(nefully muitlieredtand (obf 

fi^ Richardi death came the houfe of Laacafbervnto die Crowae. 
+ 39 Sai. Sauing your tale my Lord, as I haue heard in the reigne of 

BuQenbrooke, the Duke of Yorke did daime tbcCro«ae» and 
but for OwenGlendottr hadben)?£ug. 
Terh. True:bat fo it forttmedthent by meanes of thatmon- 

* ftrous rebell Glendourj the noble Duke ofYorke was putte to 

* death, andfo euer flnce the heites of fohn of Gaunt haue polTeC' 
i SI fed the Crowne. fi ut if the iffue of the elder flioald fucceed be- 
t ix fore the iiTue of the younger^ then am I lawfbil hetre vnto the 
+ Kingdome. 

+ 53 t^ttrvfickS' What proceedings can be more plain, he elaimet 

1 5s it from Lyonell Duke ofClarence, the third ibnne to Edward 

isH- thethird, and Henry from lohn of Gaunt the fourth Ibone. So 

1 56 that till Lionels ifliie faile$,his {Kodd not tdgnc. Itfayles not 

t SI yet, but flouri(heth in theeand in thy fonnes, braue flips of (uch 

f 5S-9 a ftocke. Then noble father, kneele we both together, & in this 

1 60-1 priuatc place, be we the fitft to hooour him with birth-right to 

6z the Crowne. 

1 6i Both. Long liuc Richard Englands royall King. 

+ et ^""'kg. I thanke you both. But Lords I am not your tCmg, m- 

1 66 til this fword be (hcathed euen in the hare blood of the houfe cf 

ss Lancafter. 

* fT^.Then Yotke «dui£e diy felfe,and take thy time, 
^ Claime thou the Crowne, and fet thy ftandard yp, 

^ And in the fame aduanec themUke^white Rofc, 

* And then to guard h,will I rowfe the Beare^ 

* JEnuirori'd with ten choulknd Ragged ftaues, 
To aide and hdpe thee for towifl £y tight, 

Maugei 



YorktaniLoficiHer, 

Mauger theptoudeft Lord of Henries blood, 

That dares deny the right and claitne of Terkgf 

Tor why,my rotnde orcfagcth I fball Hue 

To fee the nobic Duke of Torke to be a King. 
2lin^.Thanks noble f^arwickft^aA forks doth hope to fee. 

The Enk of If'ameke Hue, to bee the grcateft man iaEagUuuJ, 
buttfae King . Come lets got. 

Sxitvt/tnes^ 

Enter King Hemy (uithe Queene,Diiks V«mfrejf,thc Daks '^Stf* 
folks,4UfdtheD$il^cf'Bg$ffwbam, the Ctirdinatt, andDameei- 
HtrCMamJtdwiUitbeOgvers/mitheneatertothemtbepi^ 
ifT«rk!/indAeE4rtetefSiditbiiryAndlfttryriek«. 

KingJSaad &rth Dame Elmr^eNiam Dutches of Cl^eraod 
hearethefentence pronounceil againft thee for thefetreafoiUf 
that thou haft commicted gainft Vs,our State and Peeres. 

f trft for thy bainous ctisacj thou flialt two day es in London 
do pennance barefoot in the ftreetes, with a white fheete about 
thy oody, and a waxc Taper burning in thy band. That done, 
thouCbalt be bani/hed for euer in to the Ifle of M an,tbeie to end 
thy wretched daies ; and tlus is oiir fenceoce irteuocable. Away 
wtdiher. 

£Awr.Euen to my death,for I haue liued too long. 

Exit fame with Ebior» 

J^i^^eeue not noble Vnckle,butbe thou glad. 
In thatdiefe tteaibns thus are come to light, 
Leaft God had poatde his vengeance on thy bead, 
Foiher ofiFences that thou heldft fo deare. 

Hutitfh.O)\ gracious fi!rmy,giueme leaue a wbile. 
To leaue your Grace,and to depart away. 
For forrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart. 
And makes the fountaines ot mine eyes to fwell. 
And therefore good my Lord,lei mc depart. 

l(r/«g;Withali my hart good'vnckle,whSyou pleafe 
Yet ere thou goc&,H»mfrejf reSgne thy ftafiw, I 

For fftHT/ will be no more protefted, ; i^ 

The Lord (hall be my guide both for my land and me. 
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The cmemm of the two famous Ronfes^ 

HHtK, My ftaffc, I noble Henry, itiy life and all, 
My ftaffe, 1 yecldc as willing to be thincj 
As ere thy Noble father made it mine : 
And cuen as •willing at thyfcete I leauc itj 
As othws would aiubittouny recciue it, 
And long hereafter, when I am dead and gone, 
May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

Kin^. VnlclcGlofter, (land vp and go in peace. 
No Icfle belbu'd of v$, then when 
Thou wcrt ProtC(5lor ouer tbismy land. Exit CtoHtr* 

Queene. Take vp the ftaffe, for heere it ought to ftand. 
Where (hould it be; but in King Henries handf 

"t^iif. Pleafe it your Maieftie, this is the day 
That was appointed for the combating 
Betwcene the Armourer and bis man, my Lord, 
And they arc ready when your Grace doth pleafe. 

King. Then call them forth, that they may try their tights. 

&avr at we doare the Armamw antihit nel^bottrs^ drmlgjng tohim 
fenmch that he it dr»nkgit,«Hdhe enters with a drum heforehattf 
andhisfiaffe roith afanSag fattened to it, and at the other doare 
his man mth a drnmandfaiuUfag^ and Vrentifis draikffig to bim» 

1 Neighbor. Here neighbour Horner, I drinke to you in a cup 
of Sacke ; and feare not neighbor, you (hall do well enough, 

2 Neigh. And here neighbor^here's a cup of Charaeco. 

3 Neigh. Here's a pot ere good double beere,neighbor drinke 
and be merry, and feare not your man. 

Arm. Let it come, yfaitii lie pledge you all. 
And a figge for Peter. 

I Pretty Here Peter, I drinke to thee,and be not afifraid. 

zThren. Here Peter,here's a pinte of Claret wine for theCk 

3 Pren^ And here's a quart for me, and be merry Peter, 
And feare not thy maftcr,fight for credit of the Prentife;. 

peter. I thanke you al 1, but lie drinke no more: 
Heere Hobin,and if I dye,heere I giiie thee my hammer. 
And Will thou Ibalt haue my apeme; and hccre Tom, 

Take 



Yfirhaitd LmcABer, 
Take all the money that I haue. 

O Lord blcffc me I pray God, for I am ncucr able to dcalc with 
my maffcr, hehathlcam'd fomuch fence already. 

S4is. Come leaue your dfinkmg, and fall to blovvef , 
Sirra, what's thy name ? 

P«/.Pcterforfooth, 

Sdf, Peter : what more ? 

fet. Thumpc. 

Salf. Thumpe, then fee that thou thumpe thy maiftcr. 

^riw. Here's to thee Neighbour, fill all the pots againe, for 
before wee fight, lookc you, I will tell you my minde ; for I am 
come hither as it were of my mans inftigatioD,to proue my fclfc 
an honcft man ,and Peter a knauc ;and fo haue at you Peter with 
downright bio wes| as Beuis of South-hampton fell vppon Af- 
capart. 
Pet. Law you now, 1 told you hee's in his fence already. 
jilnrmes, Peter hits km on the head artdfels him, 

t/frm. Hold Peter, I confeffe, Tteafon^tteafon. Ife diet. 

Pet. O God I giue thee praife. He kffteli damn 

Prert. Ho well done Peter. God faue the King, 

Kitig. Go ts^e hence that Traitor from our fight, 
For by his deadi we do perceiue his guilt. 
And God in iufticehath reueal'd to vs 
The truth and innocence of this poore fellowi 
Which he had thought to haue munhercd WEOBgfiiUy' 
Come fellow, follow vs for thy reward. "^ " 

Effter Dtiks Hitmfrej and hit nte»iin mottr- 
niugcUakes, 

Htm. Sirra, what's a clocke ? 

SeraiHg. Almoft ten my Lord, 

Hum. Then is that wofull houre hard at hand, 
That my poore Lady fhould come by this way,. 
InfhamefuU penance wandering in the ftreets. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mindc abrooke 
The abieft people gazing on thy face. 
With enuious lookes laughing at thy (hame. 
That erft did follow thy proud Chariot whceles, 
Di 
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Theeotttejtthnofthetmfimim Houfes^ 
W)ien thou didftride in triumph through thefheetes 

"Enter Dame Zlnar Cobham hare-pote^ audaivhiuJheeteSimthert 
with a watx Candle in her hemd, and verfis written en heriackg & 
pitidou,audaccompa»iedwith the Sheriffes efLmdoH/uutSir Ieh»- 
Stttndlj,and Officers, with tilt attd tielbardt, 

Serfting.'iAy gracJous Lord,fee wh« my Lady cotnes» 
Pleafe ityour grace, weelc takeher from the Sherifl6»? 

^£0»!^ 1 chat ge you for your iiues fltr not a fbote. 
Nor offer once to draw a weapon hcere, 
Biic let them do their office as they (hould. 

einer.CotatyoM tny Lord to feemy opeafltame? 
Ah Gkfier^^owthouioA^eMticetoo, 
See how the giddy people looke at thee, 
Shakingtheir heads,and pointing at thee heece^ 
Go get thee gone,aDd hide thee from their^hcs, 
And in thy pent vp ftudy rue my (hame. 
And ban trane enemies^ mine and thine* 

ffHm.hh Ne^TtKet NeffJht^fX this extreme gtkfi^ 
And bearc it patiently to eafc thy heart. 

f/(»er.Ab Gloftcr,tca«hmeto forgttxny fclfe, 
For whtlfl: I thinkel am thy wedded wife. 
The thought of this doth kill my wofuH heart. 
The rutbieffe flints do cut my tender feete. 
And -when I ftart,the cruell people laughj 
And bids roe beaduiled how I tread, 
And thus with burning Tapor hi my hand, 
Malde vp in {hanie,with papers on Dfiy backer 
Ah GIofter,can I endure this andUnc? 
Sometime ile faylam Duke ffMmphrfjrsyn'tSe, 
And he a Pf ince,Ptoie(ftor of the land. 
But fo he ralde,and ftch aPrincebe was. 
As he flood by,whnft I his fore-lome Dutcheffe 
Was led with ibame,and made a laughing ftocke. 
To eucry idle rafcald follower. 

Htt^ty. MylooelyT^rA^whacwouldfttbouhaiietBedo? 



Tcrkeaad LtmAHer, 
Should I atteo^ to reicue th«« from hence, 
I (hould incurre the danger ofthe law. 
And thy difgrace would not be Ihaddowed To, 

Ehar. Be thou tnilde,and (lit not at my difgnce, 
Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy bead. 
As (hordyrureifwllI.ForSuffoikehe, 
The new made Duke,that may do all in all 
With her thatloues him ro,and hates vs all. 
And impious Taikt^vXiii Bemjoiri that falfe Pried, 
Haue all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings, 
Aadfiye thou how thou canft^thn will entangle thee. 
Enter 4 HertdAof Armes, 

BerM, I fummon your Grace ynto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden ztS.Etimmds'imj ,^^zfu^ of the next Momh. 

Hum. A ParU»nent,and our confem neuer craude 

Thereinbefore. Thisis'— — — 

Well,we will be there. ExitHersld, 

Mailer Sherifie, I pray-pioceede no Ibrther againft my 

Lady,then the cotirfe of law extends. 

5ib^,Pleafe it your Grace, my oiHce here doth end, 
Aodlnnift deliuer hertoSir fohnSm/fy, 
To be conduced into the Ifle of Man. 

HumfrtjMoRyxm fir 7*/iwconduftmy Lady? 

^t^dtv^.l my gracious Lord,fbrfoit isdeaeed. 
And lam fo commanded by the King. 

0<Ms9>i>.I pray youfir/M&«,Treher-nere the worfe. 
In that lintreate you to vielierweH. 
The world may unile ag3ine,and I may liue 
Todoyoufauour,ifyoB doither. 
And foiir 7«iEM^Lrewell« 

£iiy«r.What gone my Lordyand bid notmefarewet 

Hfin^. WitnefTe nxf bleeding heart,! cannot ftay to fpeake 

Es^ Huit^tj mdhtsimti, 

Elner. Then is he gonr,isiioble Glofter goae. 
And doth Duke f/wn^^nowforfake me too? 
Then let me hafte from oOffaitelEnglands bounds. 
Come Sitmt% eome,atid lervslnfieaway* 

D 3 Standlr 
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Stauilj. Madam let's go vnto fomc hoiife heercby. 
Where you may (hift your felfc before wego« 

Eltjar Ah good (ic lohn, my {hame canoot be hid. 
Nor put away with cafiing off my Ibeetc : 
But come leers go, mafter Sheriffe farewell, 
Thou haA but done thy office as chou (houldft. 

Bxitemnes 

Enter to the Parliament. 

Eftttrtwo Heralds ifefore, theft the DtdjefffBtal^iigham^tbe'Dtikg^ 

St^olks, and then the Duke ofTarke,a»d the Car^niilloflViuche- 

fler, and then the King and the Qwene, and thai the Earle ofSih 

Itsbttry^d the Earle of fVarwid^e. 

King. I wonder our Vnklc Glofler (hyes fo long. 

Queene, Can you not fee? or will you not perceiue. 
How that ambitious Duke doth vfe htmfelfe ? 
The time hath becnc, but now the time ispaft. 
That none fo humble as Duke Humfrey was : 
But now let one meete him cuen in the moine. 
When euery one will giuc the time of day. 
Yet he will neither mouc nor fpeake to vs. 
Sec you not how the Commons follow him 
In troopeSjCrying, God faue the good DukcHuttifrey, 
Honouring hjm as ifhe were their King ? 
Glofler is nolittle man in England, 
And ifhe lift to ftirre commotions, 
Tis likely that the people will follow him. 
My Lord, if you imagine there is no fuch thing, 
Then let it palTcjand call't a Womans feare. 
My Lordof Suffolke, Buckingham,, and Yorke^ 
Difprouc my allegations if you can. 
And by your fpeccbcs, if you can reprone me, 
Iwill fubfci ibe and fay, I wrong'd the Duke. 

Suf. Well hath your Grace forefecnc into that Dultej 
And if I had beene liccnc'd firft to fpcake, 
I thinke I (bould haue told your Graces tale. 
Smooth tunnes the brooke, whereas the ftreamcis deepeft. 

No, 



Terh 4nd LantAHer, 
No, nOj my Soueraigne, Glofter is a man 
Vnfounded yet, and full ofdccpe deceite. 
Ew^n* the Duke of Somerfet. 

King. Welcome Lord Somcdfet, what newesfrom France ? 

Somert Cold newes my Lord^and this it is. 
That all your holds and Townes within thofe Tertitoiies 
Is ouercome my Lord ; all is lol^. 

Kuig. Cold newes indcede Lord Somerfet, 
butGods will bee done. 

?V%. Cold newes for me, for 1 had hopeof F ratice, 
Euen as I hauc of fertile England. 

Enter T)!^ Hinufrej, 
Hum. Pardonmy Liege, that I haue flaidefo long. 

Sitf. Nay GloAet Icnow, that thou art come too foone, ' 
Vnlcfife thou proue more loyall then thou art, 
Wc do arrefl thee on high Treafon heere. 

Hum, Why Suffolkes Duke thou fbak Dot fee me blufh. 
Nor change my countenance for thine arrcft 
Whereof I am guilty, who arc my accufers ? 

Torke.Yis thoght my lord your grace took bribes from A'ace, 
And ftopt the foldiers of their pay. 
Through which his Maicfty bath loft all France. 

Hum. Is it but thought fo? And who are they that chinke fo ? 
So God me helpe^ as I haue watcht the nighty 
Euer intending good for England ftill. 
That peny that euer Itookefrom France, 
Ee brought againft me at the iudgement day. 
I ncucr rob'd the foldiers of thcirpay. 
Many a pound ofmineowne proper coft 
Haue I fent ouer for the foldiers wants, 
Becaufe Lwould notracke the ncedic Commons* 

r<ir.InyourProtc£t0r£hip you did deuifc 
Strange torments for ofFendere,by whicb mcanec 
England bath beene defamM by tyrannic. 

/r«m. Why tis well knowne,that wbilft I wasProtcAof . 
Pitty was all the fault that was innve; 
Aouirtherei or foule felonious Ttvcefe. 

That 
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Thecontmtiontf^e twofimms Houfest 
That robs and murders iilly pafTengets, 
Itorcurd aboue the rate of common law, 

5w;^.Tiirhtny Lord,f hc& be things of no account. 
But greater matters are laid vntoyour cKarge, 
I do arreftthee on high creafon hecre. 
And commit thee to my good LordCardinall, 
Vntill fuch time as thou canft cleatct^y felfe* 

KivgXjrooA vncldc obey to his aireft, 
Iliaueno doubt but thou (halt citiK^ix^iAtc^ 
My confcicncr tels me tliouart innocent. 

//0)!».Ah gracious Hefrrj,i\\ck dayes are dangerous 
And would my death might end tbefe miotics. 
And ftay their jnoodes for good King If «»rief lake. 
But I am made the Prologue to their play. 
And thou lands mote muft follow alter me. 
That dreads not yet tbeic liuc5 deftru£tion. 
5'm^o%; hace(ull tongue blabs his hearts malice, 
JBewfm'ds fiery eyes fhewes his enuious mmde, 
Buekptghatm proud lookes bewraies his cruel tboghts, 
Aad dogged ferke thaxlenels at the Moone, 
Whofc ouefweening armc I haueheld backe. 
Allyou haueioyn'd to betray me tbus : 
i&ndyou my gracious L»dyandfouerugneHiftre&, 
Cauj[lci(re haue laid complaints vpon my heail, 
] Aiall not wantfalfe witnefTes enoagli. 
That fo amongft you,you may haue my life. 
TheProuerbeno doubt will beperform'd, 
A ftaffe is quickly found to bcate a dog. 

5«;^Doth he not twit our foueraigne Lady here. 
As if that ftie with ignominious wrongs 
Had fuborn'd or hired Tome to fweare againft hislife. 

Su. But I can giae the lofer leaue to Ipeake, 

Ham.Vix truer fpoke then meant,I lofeindeed^ 
Bcftirew the winners heartSjthey play mc falfc. 

Sxtfi^Heele wteft the fen<e,and keepe vs here al day 
My Lord of Winchcftcr,{ee him fent away. 

CarANho's within chete i Take in Duke Hum&cy, 



And 



Torke dnilmcAfter. 
j^nd fee htm garded fure within tn^ houic. 

//»m,Oh,tnus King HewjcaAs away his crouchi 
Before his legs can beare^is body vp. 
And puts his watchfull (Kepheard from bis Hde, 
Whilft wolues ftand fnatring who (hall bite him (trft, 
Farwell my foueraigne,long maift thou enioy 
Thy fathers happy daies,frcc from annoy. 

txit tbimfrij with the Cardutah men, 
KiugMy Lords, what to your wifdoms thai feem beft 
Do and vndo as if our fclfcwerehcere. 

i^.Wha(,wil your highnefle Icaue the Parlanicnt t 
KiHg.l MmvarettMyhezn is kild with griefe, 
Wheere I may nt and (igh in endleflc msnc. 
For who's a Trait or^Glofter he is none. 

Sxtt KmgJSalisbtiryaniWifrwieke. 
^.Then fit we downe againe my Lord Caidinall, 
S^oO(Sj Bucki»ghamX«rke and Somerfit. 
Let TS confult of proud Duke Himfrits falJ, 
In mine opinion it were good he dide. 
For fafety ofour King and Common-wealth. 

Suf.KaA fo thiiike I Madam,fbr as you knoWj 
If our King Hntryhad fhookehandswith death, 
Duke Humfrcy then would looke to be our Kmg: 
And it may be by poUicic he workcs. 
To bring to paflc the thing which now we doubt. 
The Foxc barkes not when he would ftealc the Lamb, 
But if we take him ere he do the deed* 
Weftiould not queftionifthatbefltottldtiuc. 

Torke Nojet him die.in that he is a Fox, 
Leafl that in liuing he offend vs more. 

Citr.Thcn let him die bdbrethe Commons know. 
For feare that they do rife inarmes for him. 
rorl^-Tfaendo it fodainly my Lords. 
Sitf. Let that be my Lord Cardinals charge ic mine; 
Cir. Agreed,fot bee's already kept witbm my houfi;. 

Enter aiMt/fenger. 
^iMoYf now fiirha^what newes? 

B Jl^eftn. 
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Theeontemm of the WofAwmu MmprSt 

C^(rj7J».Madamc,I bring you ncwes from breUotd, 
The wJldc Onele my Lords,is vp in armes. 
With troupes of Irifli Kernes, that vncontrolcie 
Doth plane themfclues within the EngliHi pale. 
And burncs and fpoiies the Country as they go, 

^». What rcdrcffc ftiall we haue for this,My Lords? 

Twk$' r were good that my Lord of Somerftt 
That fortunate Champion wcrcfentouer, 
Tokcepeinawetheftubbornelriflimen, 
He did (o much good when he was in Fiance. 

Somer. Had Yorki bene there with all his farre fctchr 
PolIicicSjhe might haue iofl- as much as I. 

rwi^.I/orYorkc would haue loft hislife, before 
That France ihould haueteuoltcd from Englands rule. 

Somer, \ fo thou mightft,aDd yet haue goueni'd woriethca 1, 

3V/^.Wbat,worfe then naught ? then a ftiametake^* 

^omn*. Shame on thy felfe,that wiflieth ihame. 

^ffm*Somerfct forbeare,good Yorke bepatieat, 
And do thou take in hand to crofle the feas. 
With troopes of acmedjoien/o <}uell the pride 
Of thofe ambitious Irifli that rebell. 

2fl»-4?.WciI Madame,fith your Grace is fo contetttj 
Let me haue Come bandes of chofen fbldiers. 
And Yorke (hall trie his fortunes 'gainft tKofc Kettles. 

,/^<w.Yorkethou,fhalt.My Lord of Bmk^gh4t»f 
Let it be it your charge to muftet vp fucb foldicrs 
As Ihall Office him in thefe needfull warres« 

£»£)^Madame I wilj,and leuie {uch a band. 
As foone ftiall ouercome thofe Irifli Rebels. 
But Yorke,wherc ftiall thofe Soldiors ftay for thee ? 

TorkS'^t BtiftoWjFle exped them ten daies hence. 

Buck- Then thither (hall they come, and fofiirwell. 

Torkt, Adieu my Lord of Buckmgham. 

^w«0.Suifolke,remembcr what you haue to do. 
And you Lord CardinalI,conceming Duke Hfia^rejr, 
T were good that you did fee toitin time, 

Come 



Ttrke dndlMcafier. 
Come leCTS g9,tbattt majr beperfotmrd. 

Sxit omnetfJUoKet Tcrkg, 
Ttrl^, Now Yorkc bt^inke thy reire,aod rouzc thcie vp. 
Take time wbilft it is ofiFcred thee fofaire^ 
Leaft when thou wouIdft,thou canft it not attained 
T'was men 1 iackt^aud now they giae tbemme, 
And DOW whilft lam bu(ie in Ireland, 
I haue feduc'd a head-ftroDg Kencliluiiao, 
l0htC4deof ^Jhfvrd, 
Vnder the title of /tkn Afcrtimer, 
(For he is like him euery ktnde of way) 
To raile commotion,and by that meanea 
KhaUpercdue how the common people 
Doarofttbc claime and houfe of Yodkcf 
Then if he haue fuccefie in his affaires, 
RrotD Ireland then comes Yoike agaioe^ 
To reape die hanieft which that coyfttiU ibwed. 
Now if be duinid be taken and condemo't^ 
Heel nere confcflc that I did fet bim on. 
And therefore ere I go ile fend bim wocd* 
To put in pradifeandto gather bead. 
That fo foonc as I am gone he may begin 
To rife in armcs with troopes of country (waines. 
To helpe him to performe this enterprizr. 
And then Duke /r»«>^/r,he well made away. 
None then can ftop the light to England* Ci^woe, 
ButYorke can ume, and beadiongpun them downe^ 

ExitTorkg» 

Tien the CurtMnerbdngdriune, D/i^Him^is iifcMtndmbit 
bed andtwa mea tjingmhtsbrefi, anifmethermg him in his bed, 
.And then enter the Duke ef Snffalkg to tifem, 
St^Movi now firs jwKatbaBe you di^atcbt bim? 
One I my Lord,hce*fi dead I wavrantyou. 
SN|^Thenfee the cloacbes laid Imoothe about hioi fiiU, 

That when the King comes^he may perceiue 

Nooeber.but that be dide of bit owne accord. 

E a ft.AU 
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Tine contention of the WO fAimm Houfes, 

2. All things is handfomenow my Lord. 

Suf. Then araw the Curtaines againe and gee you gon. 
And you fliall haue your firme reward anon. 

Exit nrnrthertrs. 
Snter the King tmi Qwene^ the Duke bfBuek^gham, andthe Dak* 
tfS»tnfr/et,a»d the CardiHui. 

Kittg. My Lord of Suffolke go call our Vnkle Glofter, 
Tell him this day wc will that he do ciccre himfclfe. 
Suffolke. I will my Lord. Exit Safalk?, 

K.And good my Lords proceed no Anther gainfl our vnckle. 
Then by iuft proofe you can aifirme : 
For as the fucking childe or harmleHie Lambe, 
So is he innocent of trcafon to our State. 

Eti/^er Suffvlke, 
How now Suffolke, wher«*s our Vncklc i 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my Lord of Glofters dead. 
The King fab in Afoimd. 

Queene. Aye me, the Kng is dead .• belpc, helpe, tny Lor<ls> 

Suf, Comfort my Lord, gracious Hemj comfort. 

King. What doth my Lord of Suffolke bid me comfort i 
Came ne euen now to iing a Rauens note. 
And thinkes he that the cherping of a Wren, 
By crying comfort through a hollow voycc. 
Can latisfie my grecfcs, or eafc my heart f 
Thou baleful! mcflcnger out ofniy fight, 
For cuen in thine eye-bah murther fits : 
Yet do not goe. Come Bafiliske 
And kill the gazer with thylookes. 

^neea. Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolke thus, 
A$ if that he had caufd Duke Htin^iet death } 
The Duke and I too you know were enemies, 
And y'had bcA fay that I did murther him. 

X'/wj'.Ah woe is me for wretched Glofters death. 

Q/4, Be woe for me more wretched then he was : 
What doft thou tumc away and hide thy face ? 
I am noloathfome Leaper,iookc on me. 
Was I for this nigh wrackt rpon the Tea, 

And 



efTorheandlumaS-er, 
And thrice by aukward winds driuen back fro Englads bounds? 
What mightit bode^ but that well foretelling 
Winds faid, Seeke not a fcorpions neft. 

Enter the Ear let ofWmwicke & Salishtrj. 
War, My Lord, The Commons like an hungry hiue of Bees 
Run vp and downe,caring not whom they fting, 
For good Duke Humfriet death, whom they report 
To be mutthcred by ^uflfolkc and cheCardinall heere. 
King. That he is dead good Warwicke,is too true. 
But how he dyed God knowes,not Heury. 

War. Enter bis priuy chamber my Lord, and view the body. 
Good father ftay you with the rude multitude, till I returne. 
Salifh. I will Tonne. Sxit Salishmy 

WMrWicksdravtes the C«rtaput^dJhetns'DidisH«m- 
frej t» hished. 
King. Ah Vnkle Glojfter.heauenreceiue thy foule. 
Farewell poore^fwwjioy now thou art gone. 

War. No w by his foule that tooke our (bapc vpon him. 
To free YS from his Fathers dreadfitU cutfe, 
I am refolu'd that violent hands were latdc 
Vpon the life of this thrice famous Duke. 

Snf. A drcadfull oath, fworne with a folemne tongue 
'Whatinftance giues Lord V^wiri^ for thefe words ? 

V^ar, Oft hauc I feene a timely parted Ghoft, 
Of afhy femblance, pale and bloodlefle; 
But loe the blood is ietied in his face. 
More better coloured then when he liu'd. 
His well proportioned bcardmade rough and freme, 
His Rngers fpred abroad as one that gra^t for life, 
Yet was by ftrcngth furpriCd, the leaft of^thefe are probable. 
It cannot choofcbut he was tnurtheied. 

^.Suffolke, and thcCardinall had him in charge. 
And they I trufr (ir,ftK no mur therers. 

fVasr. I, but tis weH knowne they were not his friend*. 
And tis well fcene he found fome encnues. 

Ctari. But baueyeno greater proofes then thefe ? 
War. "Who fees a hej^ dead and bleeding firefh, 
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The conten/ioa if the twtftuwtuHoufts^ 
And fees hard b y a buccher wkh an Axe, 
But will fufpeS twasbe shatmadethe flaughter> 
Who finds the Partridge in the puctockes neft» 
But will inaagtnc how the bird came there, 
AlcbougK the Kyte fore with vnbloody beake ? 
£uen fo fufpitious is this Tragedy. 

^»Are you the Kyte Bn^d, whete's hiscaletttS? 
Is Suffolk! the butcher, where s his knife i 

St»ffolkf. I wear no knife' to ibuehter flce]>ing mm. 
Yet here's a v«igc&iit fwotd rtf fted with ea£b, 
l^tt (hall be fcoared in his rancorous heart. 
That fliuiders me with murthers Crimfon badge. 
Say if thoa dxre. proud Lord of Warwickfliire, 
That I am guilt/ in Duke i&js»^/ death. 

ExitCardinat 
/r^r.What dares not U^nrmd^, if falfe Snfo^ dare him? 
Q0. He dares not calntehiscantumenotts^irit, 
Nor ceate to be an arrogant controller^ 
Though 5<i5fo% dare him twenty hundred times, 

ff^ttr. Madam beflUL withreuerenctfini^ l&yk, 
Thateuery word you fpeakein bis defence^ 
Is flander to your royallMaiefty. 

Sitf. Blunt wittcd Lord, ignoble in thy words. 
If euer Lady wrong'dhct Lord Co much. 
Thy mother tooke ynto her blamefull bed^ 
Some^raermoto/dChurlc,andNobleftocke 
Was graft with Crab-treeflipfWhofefiuite thou art, 
Andneuer of the NcuelSDoblerace. 

lf'4K But thttctbe guik ofmurther bucklers thee. 
And I Ihiould rob the deathfrnaa of his flee. 
Quitting thee thereby of tenthoufand (hamcs; 
And that my foueriUgnes pteTence malces roee mute, 
I would falfe muctherous coward on thy knees, 
Make thee crauepardon ^sr thypafled fpeecfa, 
And fay it was thy mother thatthoumeantft: 
That thou thy felfe was borne in baftat^y^ 
And after all thisff uefjjU hpiiugc done^ 
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tf TorketnilMtedBtr, 
Giue thee thy Iure,and fend chec dowaetoheil^ 
Pernitious blood-fucker offleeptng men. 

&vf. Thou fliouldft be waking whilfi I flied thy blood. 
If from this pcefeocc thou darego with mee. 

iv«r. Away euen now, or I wiU drag thee hence, 
Warwickgfttlthimom. 
Exit ff^ar»iekg and Si^olk«, and then Mlltht Ccmmmt witbmf erkt^ 

dovmt vith Sufolks, datnte with Stiffelke. And then mttr agdinc, 

the Jinks ofSitffolke andtyarwicks, with their wegpettt tkame. 

King- Why how now Lords i 

Suf.l\icttv.tno\u ff^arwickst with the men ofBern, 
Set all vpon menughtic Soueraigne. 

TheCotmamtsaga/mcriet, dnmewithSafftHfy^newith 
St^elkf. yind then enter Jromthem, theffa-le 
efSdumrie. 

Salish. My Lord, the Conunons fendsyou word by me. 
That vnlefle falfe Saffolke here be doneto death. 
OrbanifhedfatreEnglands Territories, 
That they will cnrc from your highnefic perfon ; 
They fay by him the good DukeHuaifi^y dyed, 
Theyfay by him they feare the mine of theRealmc, 
And therefore if you loueyour fubie£b weale. 
They wLQiyou to banidi him from forth the Jand> 

Strf, Indeed tis like the Commons, rude Tnpoliiht hindes 
Would fend fuch melTage to their Soueraigne : 
Butyoumy Lotdwere glad lobe imploy^. 
To try how quaint an Orator you were: 
But ail the honour Salsbury hath gor. 
Is, that he was the Lord Embaffador, 
Sentfroro a fort of Tinkers to tbeKing. The Commons etjts, 
onanfwarefrQmtheKp^mjrLordtfSdtbttn, 
Kp^.Cood Salsbury go backe againeto ibeni. 
Tell them we tbankethem all for meir kindc care, 
And had I notbenecited thus by their meanes, 
My fclfe had done it. Therefore hecrel fweart. 
If Suf&>lkc be fonadto breathe in anyplace 
Wherel bauerulej but threcdafes inote,hediu.£«^5dlr^9' 
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7f)e contention of the two/amoHtHaufes, 
.^.Oh Henry, tewih rhe doome of gentle Suttolkesbaniflx- 
ment. 

King. Vngentle Queeneto call him gentle Suffolk^, 
Speake noc for htin,for in England he (hall not reA, 
If I fay,l may relent,but if I (wearc,ic is irreuocable. 
Come good W4ni»«'^,andgo thou in with me. 
For Ihaue great matters to impait to thee. 

Exit King audlFatwickefAfanet ^u.aniSuffslkf* 

Qufene. Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 
There's two of y ou,the diuelTmake thethird^ 
Fie womani(h man,canft thou not curfe thy enemies ? 

Sitff.h pUgu e vpon thcm,wheiefotc Ihould I carfe them ( 
Could curfe$kill as do the Mandrakes grones^ 
I would inuctit as many bittettettnes, 
Deliuered flrongly through my fixed teeth. 
With twice fo mauy njgacs of deadly hate, 
Asleane &c d enuyinnerloathfome caue. 
My tongue (hould Aumble in mine earned words^ 
Mine eyes fi]otiid%arkle like the beaten fiin t. 
My hake befixt on end,a« one diftraughtj 
And eosfy ioynt (liouid feeme to curfe and ban^ 
And now mc'thinkes my burthened heart would breake. 
Should loot curfe them.Poifon be their drinke, 
Gaill worfe then gall,tbe daintieft thing they taflei 
Their fweeteft (hade a groue of Cypreflc trees. 
Their fofteft touch as Imaft as lyzardsftings. 
Their mufickc frightfull,Uke che fet pents mfle. 
And boding fcritch-owles make the confott full* 
All the Foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

^.Enough fweete^^^/^.thou torments thy felft. 
St^, You bad me ban,and will you bid me ccaie ? 
Now by this ground chat 1 am bantlht from. 
Well could I curfe away a winters night. 
And ftanding naked on aMcHmiaine top. 
Where by ting cold would neuei let gca:flc grow. 
And thinkeitbutaminute fpuitflifpori. 



rarkeAndtinciBfr, 

Qmene^o more.Sweete Snffofkg hie thee hence to Trante^ 
Or liue where thou wilt within this worids globe, 
lie haue an Iriik that (halt finde thee out. 
And long thou (bait not (hyibut ile haue thee repeald. 
Or ventet to be bani(hcd myfelfe. 
Oh let this kKTe be printed in thy hand» 
That when thou feeft it, thou mai(} thinke on me. 
Away 1 fay .that Imay feelemy griefe, 
For it is noching whilft thou ftandefthcerc. 

Suffolkg.'DMi is poote Sufolkgten times banilhed, 
Once by the King ,out three times thrice by thee. 
Enter Va»fi. 

(^uetneMovi now,whtcher goes PTmfe io faft i 

Vsi^e.To (ignifie vnco his Maiefty, 
That Cvdinall jbir^rif is at potttt ofaeath , 
Sometimes he ones and cries as he were mad, 
Sometunes he cals vpon Duke Hun^rks Gho(}, 
And wbiipersto his Pillow as to himi 
And fometimeshe calsto fpeakc vnto thcKing, 
And lam going to certific vnto hi j Grace, 
That euen now hecatd aloud £}r him. 

QHtem. Go then good V^fe and certific the King. 

^ ExitVgmfe, 

Oh what is worldly pompe^ll men muft diei 
And woe am I for Bemfardt heauy end. 
But why mourne 1 for him, whilft thou art heere? 
Sweeic Suffofltg hie thee hence to France, 
For if the King do comcthov fiire muft die. 

Si^.hnd if I go I cannot line : but heereto die. 
What were it effe,but like a plea&nt dumber in thy lap i 
Hcere could 1 breathe my foule into the ayte, 
as milde and gentle as the new borne babe, 
Thatdics with mothers dug betweene his lips. 
Where from my fight I ftiould be raging madde* 
and call for thee to clofe mine eyes. 
Or with thy lips to ftop my dying foule. 
That I oughtbicathe it fointo thy body> 
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And then tt liu'd in fweeteHpuaoi, 
By thee to die^were but to dye in ieafl', 
prom tbce to dye,wcre torment more then death, 
Ob^et OK ftay^b^all vvhai may be&ll . 

i^«w.Ohraightftthou<UywJith£detyofthylife, 
ThenthonldAthoufiay^buthcauensdcny }t, 
And therefore go,but hope erelong to be repedd* 

Quesnt.JSxidi take my beart vritb thee. 
SheMt^him, 

St^.k leweHlockc into the woHilAcaske, 
Thatcuer yet containd a thing of worths 
Thusijke a iplitted Barke,ro fundetyirey 
This way fall I to death. Zxlt St^oiks, 

^f(eene,Th\s way for me. Exit QtUjem, 

Biter Kmgitttd S»lisbm/,aiid then the CttnakusiedfMnef tnitht 

C^difMtlisdifitHirUmhisbed, rauingttndjUmgeu ^hevfli 

mad. 

Cff-.Oh deathji if rbou wiit let me Hue but one whole jtutt 
rie gjue thee as much gold as will purchafe iuch anothcrlOand. 

iCwj;.Oh/cemy Lord of Salisbury bow heis troubled. 
Lord Cardinall, remember Chrift muA faue thy foule. 

Cw. Why died he not in his bed ? 
What would yoa hauc me to do then? 
Can 1 make men liuc whether th^ will or no ? 
Sirra,gD fetch me the poy fon which the Potbicaty fcot me* 
Oh, fee where Duke HunOies ghoft doth ftand* 
And fiares me in the racc.Looke,lookc,coame downehishaite, 
So now hee's gone againe i Oh,oh,oh. 

Sal.$ee how thepangs of death dotli gripe his heart. 

Xm^.Lord Cardinall if thou dteft afliiredof heauenly blilT^ 
Hold vp thy hand and make fomengne to vs. Crr. dies. 

Oh fee he dyes^and makes noiigne ataliy 
Oh Godforgiuehis foule. 

SaJ^o bad an end did oeuer none behold^ 
But as his deachffo'v^as his life inaU, 

KiPS 



JC<f>/.Forbeareco iudgc^good Salsbury foibeare» 
For God will iudge vs aU. 

00 cake Him beDce^and fee his funerals pcrfomfd. 

ExitomMt, 

j^rmefwitl»ft,attdthe Chamlhtn bee difdiarfidp UI^M itvttvea, 
^htatf(4, jimlfheiitnttrthe(iptmnetftbelhij>t eouLtheMo' 
ftr^auitheMaltmmdU^the Dvkgofsiffi^iiQu^/vtd 
otben ttkbhimjldr Pf^atfrfvbkk^ore, 

/li^.Briog finwacd tbele prUbners that fcora'd to yeeld, 
VoMde chdt goods vnth J^ced,aod £ndcetiick£hipy 
HercMafter,tiiispiifoQ»X g^aetoyou. 
This odtcr^the Maftets mate fliaO haue, 

And let them pay their ranfonie ere theypaHcr 

Sufo^. V^«ter\ Hefiirteth, 

Water. Hovi now,^^c doft fearemc i 
Thou (h^c haucbettcz cattle aoon. 

Sef.lt is ihy name a£&ig^ ine,not thy fe1&. 
Tdo remember weU,a cunniog wizzard told t&e. 
That by Water 1 Ihould dye : 
Yet let not that make thee bloody miaded. 
Thy name being riAxiy fbanded. 
Is GtMlterjaovfyaifer, 

fralter.Gvakcs or Water,al'sone to me, 

1 am the man muft bring tbee to thy death. 

S^A am aGentieman^ooke on my Rtn|. 
Raniome me at what cbou wilt,ic Ibalibe paid. 

Taker. 1 loft mitte eye inbooiding of toe flxip. 
And tbeidforeece Ihlercbanc-like Tell blood for gold, 
Then caftmchcadlonedovmp into the fca, 

i,Fril«nh%at wbat Qiall ourranComes be i 

Tticu.h. hundred pounds apeecc eytber p»j(r ibit or dye. 

z^ifojt, Thenfaue but liues,it flwQ be paidc, 

r^fr.Comefim^yUicibaQbctheran&mel wil faaue« 

Seff.Stij wUainCjthy pitfoncr is a Prince, 
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thecofUentmofthet'Wofimous Hou/iSf 
The Duke of SufFolke,ifi(/&«w de la Pole, 

^op.The Duke of Suffoike folded vp in rags. 

5»j(f.I fir, but tbefc rags are no pare of the Dnke, 
Jofte fometime went difguifdcjand "why not I ? 

Cap.\^ but Tone was neuer flaine as thou (halt be 

>S«if.BafcIady groome,King Henrieth\ooi, 
The honourable biood oiLaneafier^ 
Cannot be (hed by fuch a lowly fwaine, 
I amfent aoibafTador for the Queene to France, 
I charge thee waffe me croflc the channell fafe. 

C4j;.lle wafife thee to thv deatb,go Water take bim hence. 
And on our long boates il<{e,chop off his head. 

Stiff. Thou dar'ft not for thine o wne. 

(}tp. Yes Pole. 

Sitfol^e.Pole, 

Cap. 1 7>0/tf,puddIe,1(enneU,nnke and durt, 
lie ftop that yawning mouth of thine, 
Thofe lips of thine that fo ofc haue kift the 
Queene,{hall fweepe the ground^and thou that 
Smild'ft at good Duke Hftn^ies death, 
Shalt liue no longer to infetSt the earth. 

Si^olke.Th\i villatne being but Captaine of a Pinnis, 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abrniat, 
Thereat Macedonia Pyrate, 
Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in me. 

Capl but my deeds (hall ftay thy fury foone. 

S»fol\tfBAk not thou waited at my Trencher, 
When we haue feafted with Qfieene M«rg*ret ? 
Halt not thou kift thy hand,and held my ftirrop f 
and bare-head plodded by my footdooth Mule, 
and thought thee happy when 1 fmilde on thee i 
This hand hath writ b thy defence. 
Then Qiall I charmc thee,hold thy lauifli tongue. 

Cap. Away with him U^'attr^ I lay^and off with his head . 

I .Prifin.Good my Lord,entreate him mildly for your life. 

Snf. Firft let this necke ftoupe to the axes edge. 
Before this knee do bow to any. 



Saue 



terkettti Lancaster. 
Sauctothe God ofheaucnjand to my King ; 
Suitblkesimperiall tongue cannot plead 
To fuch aladiegroome. 

WMfr. Come, come, why do we let him fpeake ? 
Hong to hauc his head for ranfome of mine eye. 

Sttfi A Swordar and Bandetto ilaue 
Murthered fweeteTuUy. 
Brutus baftard hand ftabdiulius Caeikr, 
And Suffoike dyes by Pirates on the feas. 

Exit Sitffi^andfrater. 
Cap. Off with his head, and fend it to the Qjieene^ 
And ranfomlefre this prifoiier (hall go ftee. 
To fee itfafe deliuered vnio her. 

Come lets go. Exit crmet. 

Enter tvn ofthe Rehelt with Img fimes, 
George. Come away Nicke, and put a long ftaffe in thy pike, & 
prouide thy fclfe, foe I can tell thee, they haue bene vp this two 
dayes. 

rtidjg. Then thejrhad more needc to go to bed now, 
Butiitra George, what's the matter ? 

George, Why firra.Iack Cade the Dier of Afhford bcere, 
Hemeanes to tumechis ]and,and fet a new nap on't. 

JVicl-e, I marry he had need fo, for lis growne thred-bare, 
Twasncuer merry world with vs, fincethefe Gentlemen came 
vp. 

Geirge, I warrant thee thou fiialt neucr fee a Lord wearc a lea- 
ther apron now a-daies, 

Nicke.Bm firra,who comes clfe befldelacke Cade ?. 
Gearge.Why ihac s Dicke the butcher, and Robin the Sadler, 
and Will that came a wooing to out Nan laft Sunday,and Harry 
and Tom, and Gregory that Hiould haucyour Parnill,£c a great 
fort more is come from Rochefter, and ftom Maidftone & Can- 
terbury ,and all the townes hereabouts,and we muft be al Lords 
or Squire$,a(foone as lackeCade is King» 
Niekf. Harke,harke,l heare the Drum, they be comming. 
Enter laekg Cade, Dicks Bmcher, Ro6m, Wii^Tomy 
Harrjf,andthe refi vith hngfiaiies, 

F3 CJU, 



4a. 
2BsnNl. 



W. 



I. 



HI, 
iiZi 

il3l 

il3i 



t/3» 



* ■ 



H.it. 



is 

tH 

ts 
1-91 e 



\n-i'f 



+ Z7 



46. 

2.Henn. 



fts- 

\3S-6 

-\sa-i 
■isi-z 

t 
t 
fig 

t 

t 

BT-g 
t 

t 

fn-3 
fsci 

tIS.w. 7 
tBr.sii.s-/i; 

+ 

* 

+ 51 
9%-d 



^<R£r.Pi;octaiine filence. 

^/ir. Silence, 

Csde. I lohn Cade, To named for tny Taliancy. 

Dieki. Or rather for ftealing of a cade of fprati. 

Cade. Mf father, was a Mortimer. 

Did(i. He was an honeft manjand a good bticIce<Jayer* 

Cade. My mother came of the Lacies. 

Nit^. She was a Pedlcrs daughter indecd,8cfold inanylaces« 

Ri^tt. And now being not able to occupy Ker ftirt'd packe. 
She watheth buckes vp and do wne the countrey. 

Cade. Therefore I am honourably borne. 

HmtjA ^e Reld ic honourable, for hee was borne vader a, 
hedge, becaufe his father had no other houfe but the cage. 

Ctdf* I am able to endure much. 

George. That's true, I know he can endure any thing. 
For I baue feeue him wbipc two market dayes togitber. 

r«£>. I feare nothec fword nor fire. 

Witt. He Dcede not feare the fword, for his eoate is of proofe. 

Hides. But methinkes he {hould feare the fire, being to ofteo 
burnt in the band/wfiealingof (beepe. 

C4dt. Therefore be braue/or your Captain is braue,& vowcs 
reformation : you (hall haue feuen haifepeny loaues for a penny, 
and the three hoopt pot fhall haue ten hoopes, and it (halbcfet'* 
lony to drinke fmall beere, if I be King,as King I will be. 

jitt. God faue your Maiefty. 

Cade. I thanke you good people, you fliall all care and drinke 
of ray (core, and go all in my liuery ; and weell baue no writing 
but the fcore and the Tally,and there (hall be no lawes but fucb 
as come from my mouth. 

Dkks* Wee (hall haue fore lawes then, for he was thruft into 
the mouth the other day. 

Gee. land (linking law too, for his breath (Hnkes (b, chat one 
cannot abide it. 

Enter fPiSm'th the Clarke afCbattmt. 

ffiS, Oh Captaine,a prise. 

Cadf.Vfho'sthitH^U} 

nrill. The Clarke of ChaEtaro,lie can write and reade and caft 

account. 



rorkeandLaneaSter, 
account, Icfloke lumfetting of boye» copies, and he has a book 
iniiis pockec with red letters. 

Cade. Zounds he's a Coniurerj bring him hither. 
Now fir.whac's your name f 

CUrke, Emanuell Hr.aad it fiiali pleafc ye. 

Dickg. It will go bard with you I tell ye. 
For they vfe to write thacorethe top of Lciters« 

Cade, What do ye vfe to write your name? Or do you as atici* 
ent forefathers haue done, vfe the fcorc and the Tally ? 

Clarke. Nay truly fir, I praife God I haue bene fo wel broght 
vp) that I can write mine owne name. 

Cade. Oh he has confeft, go hang him with his pen and inke- 
home about his necke. Exitenevhh the Ciarkg* 

Enter Tom. 

Tom, Capuine, Newes,newes,fir tJuti^ey Stc^d and his 
brother are coming with the Kings powcr,8{ mean to kii \rs alJL 

Cade. Let them come, he's but a Knighc is he I 

Tern. No, no, he's but a Knight. 

Cade. Why then to equall him^ He makciny felfe Kni^t, 
Xheele downe lohn Mottemer, 
Rife vp fir lohu Mortemer. 
Is there anymore of them that beKnights ? 

Toiv. I his brother. 

^}ftir. Then kneele dowoe Olcke Butcher. 
Heksigbttbim. 
Rife Yp iir Dicke Butchet. Now (bun dirp the dtimi* 

Enter Sir Httmfre)! Stt^nrdaudhu 'Brother^ vfith 
'Drum andSoldiers, 
Cade, As for thefe filken coated flaues, Ipatfe not a pin, 
Tis to you good people that I Ipeake. 

Sti^. Why Country-fflen,wnac meaneyou thus in ccoopes^ 
To follow this rebellious Traitor Cade ? 
Why his Father was a brick-layer. 

Cade. Weil, and Adam was a Gardiner, what then f 
Buc I come of the Mortemets, 
Stufi lythcDukc of Yoikehath taughtyou tbat« 
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The eontendmtfthe wofmom Houjes^ 

Cade.The Duke of Yorke, nay I learnt it my feJfe, 
For Jooke you, Roger Mortimer the Batle of March, 
Married the Duke of Clarence daughter. 

Sttf. Well, that's true : But what then t 

Cade. And by her he had two children at a birth, 

5f</. That's falfe. 

^aOe. I, but I fay tis true. 

jiU. Why then tis true, 

^ade. Aad one of them was ftoinc away by a begger-woman. 
And that was my fatherj and I am his fonnc. 
Deny it and you can. 

iV/«'/^.Nay lookc you, I know was true ; 
For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfe. 
And the brickes are aliue at this day to teftify e it< 

Cade. But doeft thou hcare Stafford, tell the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofc time boyesplayde at fpan-counter with 
French Crownes, I am content that he (hall be King at long as 
he lines :.marry alwaies prouidedjle be ProteAor ouer him. 

Staf. O monftrous (implicity. 

Cade. And tell him, wee'll haiie the Lord Sayes head, and the 
Duke of Somcrfcts, for deliueriftg vp the Dukedomes of j<»iey 
and Majffte, and felling the Towncs in France: by which means 
England hath bene maim'd eucr fince,and gone as it were with a 
crutch, but that my puiflance held It vp. And betides^ they can 
ipeake Frcnch,and therefore they are Traitors, 

Staf. As how I prethee ? 

Cade. Why the Frenchmen are our enemies, be they not ? 
And then can he that fpeakes with the toogue of an enemy be a 
good fubie^ ? Anfwere me to that. 

Staf. Well firra, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto the Kings mer- 
cy , and he wil pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and rebelli- 
ous deeds ? 

C<M!r. Nay, bid the King come to me and he will; and then He 
pardon bim^ or othetwaiesilchauehisCrowne tell him, ere it 
be long. 

Staf. Go Herald, prodaimc in all the Kings Townes, 
That thofe that mil (otCikc the Rebell Cade, 

Shall 



Shall baueftee pardon from hisMaiefty. 

ExitSti^ordaudhu men. 
Cade, Come fir$,S.Georgefor vs and Kent. Exit tmnes. 

Alarnns to the batteB, where fir Eimfrey Stafford a>id hit brother 
are Both jUme. Then enters laekgC^ 
ag4i»e,4Hdtherefi. 
Cade. Sir Dicke Butcher, thou haft fought to day moft vali- 
antly, and knockt them down as if thou hadft bin in thy flaugh- 
ter-*oufe,andthU8l will reward thee : The Lent fliallbeeas 
long againe as it wa», and thou (halt haue liceftfc to kilfor four- 
fcore and one a weeke.Drum ftrike vp, for now weel march to 
London, and to morrow I mean to fit in the Kings feat at Weft- 
minfter. Exitotrmes 

Enter the Kiitg readiti^ of a Letter, ojtd the Qi^eaeieHh the 
Dukf ofSttffolkei bead, aitdthe LardSig^ 
with others. 
King. Sir Humfhrej Staferdmd his brother is (bine. 
And the Rebels march amaine to London. 
Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parley with their Gcnerall. 
Yet ftay,Ilcreade the Letter once againe ; 
Lord Say, lacke Cade hath folemnly voVd to haue thy head, 
Si^, I,but I hope your highnefle ihall haue his. 
Xwj^.Hownow Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolkes death ?Ifcare my Louc if I had bindead,thou woldft 
not haue mourn'd fo much for me. 

Qh. No my loue,I (bould not moutnc, but dye for thee. 
Enter a Afejfeuger, 
Mef. Oh flye my Lord, the Rebek arc entrcd Southwarkt^ 
And haue almoft wonne the Bridge, 
Calling your Grace an vfurper : 
And that nnonftrousRebell Cade, hath fwame 
To crownehimfelfcKing in Weftminfter, 
Therefore flye my Lord,and poft to Killingwordu 
King.Go bid Buckingham and Clifford, gatbcf 
An army vp, and mcete with the Rebek. 

G Come 
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Ti&# conteraim pfthe two/Aatoits JJoufes^ 
Come Madame, let vs hafte to Killingwotth» 
Come on Lord Say,go thou along with vs. 
For fcare the Rebell Cade do finde thee out. 

Say, Myinnoccncemy Lord Qial! plcadeforme. 
And therefore with your highncffc leaue,Ilc ftay behind. 

JC/»^.Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say : 
Come Madam, let vs go. Exitonmes 

Enter the Sard Skaj/les vfon the Tower 
walles walking. 

L^Si^les. How now^ is lacke Cade flainc ? 

l.Cit. No my Lord, nor likely to bcflaine. 
For they hauc wonne the bridge^ 
Killing all thofe that withftand them. 
The Lord Mayor craueth aide ofyour honor from the Tower, 
To defend the City firom the P cbels. 

LerdSka. Such aide as I can fpare, you fhall command^ 
But lam troubled heere with them my fclfc. 
The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower, 
But get you to Smithfield and gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Mathew Go£Fe : 
Fight for your King, your Countrey,and your liucs, 
And fo farewell^for I muft hence againe. 



Snter facke Cade, and there/}, audftrikes his Jifordvfm 
Londoufione, 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this City, 
And now fitting ypon London ftone. We ccmimand. 
That the firft year* of our reigne, 
The piffing Cundittun nothing but red wine. 
And now henceforward, it (ball bee treafon 
for any that calles me anv othcrwifc then 
Lord Mortemer, 

Enter afmlditr. 

Soul, lacke Cade, lacke Cade. 

Cade.Zown&t knockc himdownc* 

'DickS' My Lord, 
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torkeandLimafier. 
Ther's an Army gathered together into Smitbiield. 

Caeie. Come then^ let's go fight with them. 
But firft go on and fet London-bridge a fire. 
And if you can, bume downe the Tower too. 
Come let's away. Exitotimtt 

AUrmeSftrndthen tJHathm Gofe it flam, anda&therefi 

mth him. Then enter lacks ^*^ '*- 

gtiine anihis cnufattj. 

C»de, So firs, now go and puU downe the Sauoy, 
Others to the Innes of Court, downe with them aU. 

"Dieki I haue a fute vnto your Lordfhip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordfhip Dicke, and thou fhalthaue it 
For that word. 

Duks.lhvt we may go bume all the Records, 
And that all writing may be pat downe. 
And nothing vfed but the fcore and Tally. 

Cade. Dickeitfhall be fo^andhenceforward all things QosXL 
be in common. 

And in Cheapfide fhall my palphrey go to grafie. 
Why ift not a miferable thing , that of the skin of an innocent 
Lambe parchment fhould be made,& then with a little blotting 
ouer with inke,a man fhould vndo himfelfe. 

Some faies tis the bees that fling, but I fay tis their waxe,for 
lam fure I neuer feal'd to any thing but once, and I was neuer 
mine owne man fince. 

Niei^. But when fhall-we take vp thofc commodities 
Which you told vs of 

CAiil?.Marry he that will luflily ftand to it, fhall take vp thefe 
commodities following: Item,3 gown,a kirt]e,a pctticoat,and 
3 fmocke. Enter George. 

Geor. My Lord,a prize,a prizCjheres the Lord Say, 
Which fold the Townes in France. 

C«<?f. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thouBuckrum 
LordjWhatanfwercanftihou make vnto my migbcinefTe, for 
deliuerins vp the Townes in France to Mounfiei bus mine cue, 
the Dolphin of France ? 
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liie contention if the moftmom HoufeSt 
And more then fo, thou haft moft traitoroufly ered^ed a Grao)^ 
mar fehoole, to infcft iheyouth ofthe Rcalme, and againilthe 
Kings Crowne and dignity, thou haft built vp a paper Mill; nay 
it will bee faide to thy face, that thou kccp'ft men in thy houfe 
that daily reads of bookes with ted letters, & talks of a Nowne 
and a Verbe, and fuch abhominable words as no Chriftiati eare 
is able to endure it. 

And beli<ies all this, thou haft appointed certaine luftices of 
the Peace, in cuery {hire, to hang honeft men that fteal for their 
liuing, and becaufe they could not reade , thou haft hung them 
vp : onely for which caufCjthey were moft worthy to liuc. 
Thou rideft on a foot-cloth, doft thou not ? 

Say. Yes, what of that? 

Cade. M«rry I fay, thou oughteft not to let thy horfe wcare a 
cloake, when an honefter man then thy felfe, goes in hl« hofe & 
doublet. 

Sojf. You men of Kent. 

^//. Kent, what of Kent? 

Sajf. Nothing, but !So«4/^f>r<«. 

Cade.Bmtim4tmm,%o\xnAt what's that? 

!Z>/«%.ffe i|>eakes Frendi. 

waiNods Dutch, 

iV5K%, Notts JOu*alhn,I know it well erou^. 

S^^^sat 0n the Commentaries Cxfar wrote) 
Tcrm'i^it aaieciuUftplaceofallthis Land : 
Then Noble Country-men heare me but fpeake^ 
I fold not France, nor loft I Normandie. 

Cade. But wherefore doft thou ftiake thy head fo ? 

Say. It is the palfte, and not feare that makes me* 

C««fc. Nay, thou noddft thy head at vs, as who wouldftfajr. 
Thou wilt be euen with me if thou getft away : 
But lie make thee furecnough nowJhaue thee. 
Go take him to the ftandafd in Cheape-fide» ^d cboppc off bis 
head, artd theri go to Mile-cndgrecneto fir lames Cromer his 
fonin LaWj«ndcut offhisheadtoo, and bring them tome vp- 
pon two poles prefcntly. Away with him. 

i.xit me tr two yrith th« hoird, S«f, 
There 



^rorhemdhMCAfltr. 
There (hall not i Nobleman weare a head on his Shoulders. 
But he (hall pay me tribute for it. 
Northere (hall not a maide be married, but be (hall fee co mee 

for her. 
Mayden-head or elie, Ilebaue it my fctfe : 
Marry I will that married men (hall hold of me in cafae^ 
And that their wiues (hall beas free as heart can think,or toong 
can tell. 

Mnttr Robin. 
RtA, O Captaine^ London-bridge is a fire. 
C<f</.RunnetoBiIlingfgate, and fetch Pitch andFIaxe, and 
quench it. 

Snttr 7)id(e imdaSargeAHt, 
^<0-^f««f. Tuftice|tu{Uce,Iprayyo<tfo,letmehAueftiniceof 
this fellow hcere. 

C*^' why what has be done } 
Stirg. Alas fir he has rauilht my wife. 
Vm^ Why my Lord he would haue rcfted me, 
And I went and entred my A Aioa in his wioes paper hdtife. 

Cade. Dicke follow thy fute in her common place. 
Your horfon villaine, you are a Sergeant, you'i 
Take any man by the throatc for twelue pence : 
And re{l a man when he isat diaocr. 
And haue him to prifon ere the meate be out on's mouth. 
Go Dicke take him hence, and cut out his tongue for cogging , 
Houghhim for running, and to conclude, 
Braue him with his ownemace. 

Exit mth the SttrgaoMr^ 
Enter two with the Lard Safet headed /5* Ittms 
Qromerst '"J"" twefdUs, 
So, come carry^them befbie me, and at euery lanes end^et them 
kific together. 

Enter the Dttke cfBrnkw^ttm^ and Lard Clifford, the 
E^k efCtrndferloHd. 
Clif. Why Countrcy^men, and watlike fti«nds ofKent^ 
Whatmeaoes thefcnsminousrebeHions, 
That you in troopeado nuifier thus your feitteS;, 

G| VaAet 



5S. 

t 

t 

+ 
+ 

* 
* 

* 






w. 



vnr. 



til 

* 



a. 



it 
* 

+ 10 

+ 3/ 

in 
* 

'+ZZ 

+ 27-^ 

+»3 

+ 35 

* 

riu 

iiz 

* 

+ 57 
+ 

+ ^.5 
+i?3-V 

* 



+ 

+7^ 
* 



Tift contmtion tfthe mofamdus Haitfitt 
Vnder tbe condu6l of chis Traicot Cade ! 
To rife againft your Soueraigne Lord and King, 
Who mildly hath hispardon fent to you. 
If you forfake chi s monftrous Rebell heere / 
If honor be the marke whereat you ayme. 
Then haft to France that our fore-fathers won. 
And win againe that thing which now is loft. 
And leaue to feekc your Countries ouctthrow« 
-<i*. A Cli0brd,a Clifford. 

TheyforfakeCatk 
Cade* Why how now,wil you forfake your general> 
And ancient freedome which you haue poflefl? 
To bend yourncckes vnder their fetuile yokes, 
Who if you ftir,will ftraight way hang you vp. 
But follow mc, and you (hall pull themdowne. 
And make them yeeld their linings to your hands. 
-/rf//.ACade,aCade. 

They run to Cade againe, 
pif, Braue warlike friends, hearc me but fpeakc, 
Refufe not good whilft it is offered you : 
The King is mercifull,then yeelde to him. 
And I my felfe will go along with you 
To Winfore Caflle, whereas the King abides. 
And on mine honour you fhall haue no hurt. 
^lU A Clifford ,a Clifford, G od fauc the King. 
Cade. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Biowne euery way ? 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me. 
My ftaffc fhall make way through the midfl of you, 
And fo a poxe cake you all. 

He runs through them with bUfiaffe^ 
and then flies may^ 

'Bttc. Go fome and make after him, and prodaime, 
That thoie that can bring the head of Cade, 
Shall haue a thoufand Crownes for his labour. 
Come march away, Sxkom, 



Bnttr 



efTerkedndLMcaBer, 
StfterKing Hemy, audthe ^eeneytindSomerfet. 

'Ring, Lord Somoieriet, whacnewes heare you of the RebeU 
Cadee 

Sam. This my gracious Lord, that the Lord Say is done to 
death, and the City is aiinofl Tackt. 

iCf>^.Gods will be done,for as he hath decreed/o muft it be: 
And be as he pleafe,to ftop the pride of thofc rebellious men. 

^i». Had the noble Duke of Suffolke bene aline. 
The RebeU Cade had bene fupprcft ere this, 
And all the reft that do takepart with him. 

Snterthe'DHke of BHckingham and Clifford, with the Rc" 
Ms, with halters about their ueckes. 

Cliff. Long line King Henry, EnglandslawfuU King: 
Loe heere my Lord, thefe Rebels ate fubdude. 
And offer their lines before yourhighneficfeete. 

King. But tell me Clifford, is their Captaine heere. 

C/i5^.Nomy gracious Lor4,he is fied away, but proclamati- 
ons arc fentforth,that he that can but bring his head (liallhaue 
a thoufand crownes. But may itpleafe your Maief^ to pardon 
thefe their faults, that by thefe traitors means were thus mifled. 

X/w^.Stand vp you (imple men, and giue God praife, 
For you did take in hand you know not what. 
And goin peace obedient to your King, 
Andiiu^ as fubiefts, and you (hall not want, 
Whilft Henry lines, and weares the Englifti Crownc. 

uill. God faue the King.God fauc the King. 

King, Come let vs haft to London now with fpccde. 
That folemne ptoceflions may be fung, 
In laud and honor of the God ofheaucn. 
And triumphs of this happy viftorie. Exit ornnes 

Etiter lacks C"^ "' '"'* dotre,aHdat the ether, UH, Mexander 
EydeH and his men, and laike Cade lies dovmfic- 
ki»g afhearhes andeating them. 

Sjde*iX30o6 Lord howpleafant is this country lite. 
This Uttle landmy father left me heere, 
Wish my contented minde,ferues me as well. 
As all the picafures in the Coun can yeeld, 

Nos 
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The contemion tftbemcfmMs Ueufes^ 

£4dr would I change this pleafure for the Court. 

CAdg. Zounds, heere't the Lord of the foyle : Stand villaine, 
thou wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand Oownes 
for my head : but ere thou goeft, ile make thee eate yronlike an 
Efkidge, and fwallow my Iword like a great pin. 

Eydea. Why fawcy companion, why (hould I betray thee ? ' 
Ift not enough that thou haft broke my liedges. 
And enter d into my ground, without the leaueof me the owner 
But thou wilt braue me too. 

C'tite. Braue thee and beard that too, by the bed blood of the 
Realme. Looke on me well, I haue eate no meat this (iue dales. 

Jet if do not leauc thee and thyflue men as dead asa dore naile, 
pray God I may neuer eate grafiTe more. 

Eydm. Nay, it fliall neuer be faid whilft the world fiands. 
That Ahxattder Ej/dea an Efquire of Kent, 
Tooke oddes to combate with a famiflit man. 
Looke on me, my limbes are equall vnto thine. 
And euery way as bigge; then hand to hand 
lie combat with thee. Sirra, fetch me weapons. 
And (land you all aiide. 

Cade. Now fword, if thou doft not hew this burly-bonM chuil 
into chines of beefe, I would thou mightft fall into fotte Smiths 
hand, and be turned to hobn^iles. 

Ey^n. Come on thy way. 

The^fightyMid^jxdefals dawne. 

Cade. Oh VUlaine,thou haft flaine the flower ofKent for chi- 
ualry, but it is famine and not thee that has done it. For come 
ten thoufand diuels, and giue roe but the ten meales that I wan- 
ted this fine dayes, and ile flght with you all. And fo a poxerot 
thee, for lacke Cade muft dye. He dj/ef. 

f^p^/m.Iacke Cade: And was this that nionftrous rebel Mvbich 
I haue flaine ? 

Oh fwordjile honour thee for thts,aHd ift my chamber 
5haii thou hang as a monument to after age. 
For this great-kruice thou haft done to me. 
Ile drag nimhence, and with my fword 
Cut oif his head>and bcate it to the King. SxiK 

Enter 



rorkemd tmcAllet, 
Enter the Dnkf of Ttrkg with Dmm andSoldiows, 

ToKv.In armes from Ireland conies Yotke amaine. 
Ring belles aloud,boDfires perfume the ayre. 
To entertaine faire Englands royall King. 
Ah StmEU Maieila,v/ho would not buy thee deate i 

Snter the Dukg of BtKkfffghtHit, 
But foftt'who comes heere,6uckiQgham, what newes with him ? 

^aritsYorkejifthou meane wcll,I greete thee fo. 

Jafie. Humphrey of Buckingham.welcome I fweare : 
WhatjComes thou inloue,oras aMflenger ? 

"Sttekii come as aMeiTenger fro our dread Lord & foueraigncj 
Heary.To know the reafon of thefe armes in peace i 
Or that thou being a fubie^ as I am, 
Shouldft thus approch fo neare with colours fprca4> 
Whereas ^t pecfon of the King doth keepe ? 

TorkS' A fubied as he is ! 
Oh how I hate thefe fpitefallabie^ tearmes ^ 
But Yorke difiemble, till thou meete thy fonner^ 
Who now in Armes expeft their fethers fight. 
And not farre hence I know they cannot be. 
Hun^ej Duke of BrnJifnghAmj^ztAaa. me. 
That 1 anfwec'd not at Btft,my mindc was ttoubleil, 
I came to remoue that monlilrous tebell Caitf 
And heaue proud Somerfet from out the Court, 
That bafely yeelded vp the To wnes in France. 

'Bm^ Why that was prefumption oa ttty behidfe. 
But if it be no otberwife then fo. 
The King doth pardon thee,aBd granft to thy reqoeft, 
And Sonterfet is fent vnto the Tower: 

Twig' Vpon thine honour is it fo ? 

iiu^ rori^^he is vpon mine honour. 

rat}ie. Thenbcforetby facc,lheere difmiffe my troches, 
Sirs,meete me tomorrow in Saint Georges fields. 
And there you Ihallreceiuc your pay of me. 

^' '^ ' ExitSoldiert. 

StickjCome rorke,t\\otx fliali go (p«ake vnto the King, 
But fccihis grace is cotnmlngto meete with vs. 

^ H Biter 
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ThecoiuentionofthetvuofinwHs Hot^ts^ 

Enter Ki»gHemy. 

KiwMovi now BHckingham^\i Tvrke friends with vs, 
That uius thou bringft him hand in hand with thee i 

Bttcl(Mc is my Lor d,and hath difcharg'd his troopes, 
Which came with him^bttt as your Grace did fay. 
To heauc the Duke of Somerfet from hence. 
And to fubduethe Rebels that were vp, 

^w^.Thcn welcome coufm 7Vj^,giue me thy hand. 
And thankes for thy great feruiccdoneto vs, 
Againft thofe traiterous Irifh that rebeld. 

Enter UH^er Eydeu tritb lacks Cades head, 
Ejden,LonB Hue King Henry in triumphant peace, 
Loe heere my Lord vpon my bended knees, 
I hecre prefent the traiterous head of ^ade, 
That hand to hand in iitigle Bght Iflue. 

King.VkR thanks to heaueD,and next to thee my friend^ 
That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 
Oh let me fee that head that m his life 
Did worke me and my land fuch cruell fpight, 
A vifage fterne.coleblackehis curledlockes^ 
Deepe trenched furro wes in his frowning brow, 
Prefagcth warlike humors in his life. 
Heere take it hence,and thou for thy reward 
Shalt be immediately created Knight. 
Kneele downe my (rtend,and tell me what's thy name ? 

jBy^ff. Alexander Eyden^jf ii pleafc your Grace, 
A poore Efquirc of Kciit. 

^»»^.Then rife vp Alexander £y<&»,KnJght, 
And for thy maintenance,! freely giuc 
A thoufand markes a yearcto maintainethee. 
Betide the ffrme reward that was proclaira'dj 
For thofe that could pctformeihis worthy afte. 
And thou (hal t waite vpon the perfon ofthc King* 

Ejden.l humbly thanke your grace,and I no longer Hue, 
Then I proueiuft and loyall toitny King, 



Enter 



rorkeatidLancA^er, 
enter the ^ueme with theDftkeof Somerset. 

iCiM^.O Buckinghamifee where Somerretcomefy 
Bid him go hide himfelfe till Twkg be gone. 

Qu^m^t ftiall not bide himfelfe for fcarc of 2V^, 
But beard and braue him proudly to his face. 

r^r^. Who's that,proud Somerfet at liberty ? 
Bafe fcarefull Henrj tbatthus difhonor'ft me, 
By heauen,thou (halt not goucrae ouer me : 
I cannot brooke that Traitors prefence here. 
Nor will I fubiedbe to fuch a King, 
That knowes not how to goueme nor to rule, 
Refigne thy Crowne proud Lancaftcr to me, 
That thou vfurped haft fo long by force. 
For now is TmVi refolu d to daime his owne, 
And rife aloft into faiteEnglands Throne. 

^ojww.Proud traitor,! areft thee on high treafoa, 
Againft thy foucraignc Lord,yeeld thee talfer(M%, 
For heerc I fwcare thou (halt vnto the Tower, 
For thefe proud words which thou haft giuen the King. 

j:/»|'.Tbou art deceiu*d,my fonnes {hall be my baile. 
And fend thee there in defpight of him, 
Hoe,where are you boyes i 

<2^e»*.Call C/i^«J hither prefeetly. 

Enter the Duke fffTorltssfttHaes, Edward the Earle ef March, and 
creoke-Backs Richardat the one doore.with Drum tmd Soldiers: & 
atthe other doare, enter Clifford and hisfinne, with Drummeand 
SoldiottrSjtmd Clifford kneeles to Henry ^avd^eakes. 
pif, Long line my noble Lord,and foueraigne King, 
Yorke.We thankc thee Clifford. 

Nay,do not afitight vs with thy lookes. 

If thou didft miftake,we pardon thee,knccle againe. 
^ijf.Why,! did no way raiftake.this is my King. 

What ishe mad ? To bedlam with him. 

Ki»g.l,i bedlam frantickc humor driues him thus 

To leuie armes againft h\s lawftiUKing. 

C/rflWhy doth not your grace fend him to the Tower ? 

H ft Qt^ew, 
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ThectmentionafthifmfimoHi Htufes^ 

QueeHe.^c is arre(led,but will not obef, 
His fonnes he raith,(halt be his baile« 

7or%.Ho w fay you boyes,will you not ? 

EdwardtYcs noble father,if our wor^s will fctuc. 

Richard, hnA if our words will not,our fwotds ftiall. 

Torke.Call hither totheftake.my two rough Beares. 

Kwg.Call 'BHckmghi*m,*aA bid him arnic bimfelfe. 

Torke.CiW Bmkingham and all the fiends thou haft* 
Both thou and they Ihall cutfe this fatall houre. 

Enter at one doore^tht Earles of Stdisbmry and Wansicke'^ with Drum 
and Seldioftrs. sAnd at tht ttbtr doertf the Dnkg of Bftcl^iftghaiHj, 
with Drum and Soldioftrst 

Cltff.Arc thcfe thy Beares ? wee! baitc them foonc, 
Defpight of thee, and all the friends thou haft. 

^^r.You had beftgo dreame ag3iae» 
To keepc you from the tempeft of the field. 

Clif.l am refolu'd to bcare a greater ftorroc. 
Then any thou canft coniure vp to day. 
And that ilc write vpon thy Burgonet, 
Might I but know thee by thy houfhould badge. 
U^ar.No}N by my fathers age,oldeNeuils creftj, 
The rampant Beare chaind to the ragged ftafFe, 
This day ile weatealofcttiy burgonec. 
As on a Mountainetop the Cedar fliowes> 
That keepes his leaucs in Q>ight of any fiorme^ 
Eucn to affright thee with the view thereof. 

C/*/. And front! thy burgonet will I rend the beare^ 
And tread him vnder foote with all contempt, 
Defpight the bearc-ward that protects himfo. 

ToHg Clif. A nd fo renowned Soueraigne to armes. 
To quell thefe Traitors and their complices. 

^/<:/^W.Fie,ChaTity Sat Oi3a>e,ipeake it not in f|>igh^ 
For you llwllfup with lefusChriftto night. 

Tone C//f.Foiile Stigraatickcthou canft not tell. 
Sieh.lio,£at if not in hcauen.you'l furdy fup in hdl. 

S^itcmuef, Alurmtf 



Terkedfid UtnaHtr, 

Alarmes te the i/ltttih^ ani then enter the Dukg ofSomerfet ttnd Ri- 
eh^d fighting, tiitdRahard kils him vnder tbifigne of the Cafile 
inS.Alkones, 

RkhSo,\A^ thon there^and tumble in thy bloody 
What's heere,the figne of the Caftle ? 
Then the Prophefie is come to paflfe. 
For Someifct was fore-warnd of Caftlcs, 
The which he alwayes did obferue. 
And now bchold,vnder a paltry Alc-houfe figne, 
The Caftle in S.Albonesj 
Somerfct hath made the Wizzard famous by his death . Exit. 

Atarmes againe^ and enter the Earle oftyamicke alone. 

If^amick. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwickc c4ls, 
And if thou doft not hidfe thee from^he beare. 
Now whilft the angry Trumpets found alarmcs. 
And dead mens cries do fill the empty aire : 
Clifford I fay,come forth and fight with me. 
Proud Northerne Lord,Clifford of Cumberland. 
Warwicke is hoarfc with calling thee to armes. 

Cli^dfieakes within, 
Clif. Warwicke ftand ftill, and view the way that Clifford 
hcwes with his murthering Curtclax>throgh the fainting troops 
to finde thee out. 
Warwicke ftand ftill^and ftir not till I come. 

Snter ITarke. 
ffar.Uovr now my Lord,whsca foote ? 
Who kild your hotfef 

2Vi^.The deadly hand of Clifford. Moble Lord, 
Fiuehorfe this day flaine yndct me. 
And yet braue Warwicke I remaine aliue. 
But I did kill his hotfe he lou d fo well, 
Itie bonieft gray that ere was br«d in Nortb. 
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futmus H0ttje$f 

Eiaer C^vrd^^udfVutwiekf offers to fightwithhim. 
Hold Waufw'ickgyiwA feeke thee out fome other chale> 
My fclfe will hunt this Dearc to death. 

tf^<«r.Braue Lord,tts for a Crowne rhou fights, 
Clifford farwelUas I intend to profper well to day» 
It grieues my foule to leaue thee vnaHailde. 

TorkeXloifi Clifford.fince we are fingled heere alone. 
Be this the day of dootneto one of vs. 
For now my he^rt hath fworne immortall hate 
To thee.and all thehoufe of Lancafier. 

C/^d.A.od heere I (tand^and pitch my foote to thine. 
Vowing neuer to ftir.till thou or I be flaine. 
For neuer (hall my heart be fafe at reft. 
Till I haue fpoild the hatefiill houfe of Tcrke. 

Alarmes^dtheji fight /itid Torkskits Cliffird, 

Torke.t^ow Lancafter ut {ure.thy /ioewes {hxinkCi 
Come fearcfuil Hemy gtouelliog on thy face. 
Yeeld vp thy Crowne vntotbe Prince of Torke. 



Mairmes,thenentery9mg ClifordalMe, 
Tcng Clifford, Father of Cumberland, 
Where I-may fceke my aged Father forth ? 
Oh difmall fighc.fee where he breathlcffe lies, 
All fmeard and weltred in his luke-warme blood, 
Ah,aged pillar of all Cumberlands true houfe, 
S weete father,to thy murdred ghoft I fweare 
Immortall hate vnto the houfe ofTorkf , 
Nor neuer (hall I fleepe fecure one night. 
Till I haue furioufly reuendge thy death. 
And left not one of them to breathe on earth. 

He takes him vp en hu hacke. 
And thus as old Ankles {bnne did beate 
His aged father on his manly backe. 
And fought with htm againft the bloody Greekes, 
Buen fo will I.But ftay,heer's one of them. 
To whom my foule hath fworne immortall bate. 
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TorktAnd LmcABer, 

Enter Ricbardttaidthm C/^erdl^esdmae his father y fighteswith 
him,mid Richard fiies aivaji againe. 

Out crook'd'backe villaine, get thee from my lighe. 

But I will after thee, and once againe 

( When I hauc borne my father to his Tent) 

lie try my fortune better with thee yet. 

Sxitjettg Cliffardvith his Father, 

t/ilarmes againe, and then enter three arfome^ bearing the Duke 
ofBtiekingham wounded to his Tent, 

jilarmesJliU^ and then enter the Kingaiid ^iueene, 
^f«».Away my Lord. and flyeto London Araighb 
Make haA, for vengeance comes along with them : 
Come, ftand not to expoftulate, let's go. 

Ki»g, Come then faire Queenej to Londonlet vs haft. 
And wmmon vp a Parliament with fpeede. 
To fiop the fury ofthefe dyte euents. 

"Exit King and Queene. 

Aiarmet^and then afiourifl?, and enter tht Dukftf 
TorkSt Eivard/tiid Richard, 

Ttorkf. How now boyes^ fortunate this fightbath bene, 
I hope to vs and ours, for Englands good. 
And our great honour, that fo long we loft , 
Whilft faint-heart Henry did vfurpe our rights. 
But did you fee old Sab bury, (ince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe ? 
I would not for the loffe of this right hand. 
That ought but well betide that good old man* 

Rich. My Lord, I faw him in the thickeft throng. 
Charging his Lance with his old weary armes. 
And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe. 
And thrice this hand did fet him vp againe. 
And ftill he fought with courage gainft his foes. 
The boldeft ^iiiced man that ere mine eyes beheld. 

Sitftf 



64. 

Enter Stdishury tnd frarviekg, 

* Edwutrd. See noble Father,where they both do come, 

* The onely props vnco the houfe of Yorkg, 
its Sd.W<:\\ haft thou fought this day,thou valiant Duke, 

* And thou brauc bud of Yor^s cncreaHng hou(e, 

* The fmall remainder ofmy weary life, 

* I hold for thee,fot with thy Warlikeanue, 
+)2f Tiuree times this day thou haft ptcferu'd my life. 
tz^ 3V%,VVhat fay you Lords,the King isilcd to London f 
-\t5 There as I hcere to hold a Parliament. 
■\?T What (aics Lord H^arwicke, ft\all we after them ? 

fVnr, After them,aay before them if we can : 
Now by my faith Lordt,t was a glorious day, 
Saint eiwmiwfbattaile wonne by famous Ttrke^ 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 
Sound Dnlms and Trumpets, and to london all. 
And moie fuch dayes as thefe^to vs befall, 

Exitemtet* 
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